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This  book  is  dedicated  to  ULYSSES,  the  prototype 
Andrean:  he  did  his  own  thing  while  quitting 
himself  like  a  man. 

It  little  profits  that  an  idle  king. 

By  this  still  hearth,  among  these  barren  crags, 

Match'd  with  an  aged  wife,  I  mete  and  dole 

Unequal  laws  unto  a  savage  race. 

That  hoard,  and  sleep,  and  feed,  and  know  not  me. 

I  cannot  rest  from  travel:  I  will  drink 

Life  to  the  lees:  all  times  I  have  enjov'd 

Greatly,  have  suffer'd  greatly,  both  with  those 

That  loved  me,  and  alone;  on  shore,  and  when 

Thro'  scudding  drifts  the  rainy  Hyades 

Vext  the  dim  sea:  I  am  become  a  name; 


For  always  roaming  with  a  hungry  heart 
Much  have  I  seen  and  known;  cities  of  men 
And  manners,  climates,  councils,  governmental 
Myself  not  least,  but  honour'd  of  them  all; 
And  drunk  delight  of  battle  with  my  peers. 
Far  on  the  ringing  plains  of  windy  Troy. 
I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met ; 
Yet  all  experience  is  an  arch  wherethro' 
Gleams  that  untravell'd  world,  whose  margin  1 
For  ever  and  for  ever  when  I  move. 
How  dull  it  is  to  pause,  to  make  an  end. 
To  rust  unburnish'd.  not  to  shine  in  use! 
As  tho'  to  breathe  were  life.  Life  piled  on  life 
Were  all  too  little,  and  of  one  to  me 
Little  remains:  but  every  hour  is  saved 
From  that  eternal  silence,  something  more, 
A  bringer  of  new  things;  and  vile  it  were 
For  some  three  suns  to  store  and  hoard  mysel 
And  this  grey  spirit  yearning  in  desire 
To  follow  knowledge,  like  a  sinking  star. 
Beyond  the  utmost  bound  of  human  thought. 

This  is  my  son,  mine  own  Telemachus, 
To  whom  I  leave  the  sceptre  and  the  isle  - 
Well  loved  of  me,  discerning  to  fulfil 
This  labour,  by  slow  prudence  to  make  mild 
A  rugged  people,  and  thro'  soft  degrees 
Subdue  them  to  the  useful  and  the  good. 
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Most  blameless  is  he,  centred  in  the  sphere 
Of  common  duties,  decent  not  to  fail 
In  offices  of  tenderness,  and  pay 
Meet  adoration  to  my  household  gods, 
When  I  am  gone.  He  works  his  work.  I  mine. 

There  lies  the  port;  the  vessel  puffs  her  sail: 
There  gloom  the  dark  broad  seas.  My  mariners. 
Souls  that  have  toil'd,  and  wrought,  and  thought  with  me— 
That  ever  with  a  frolic  welcome  took 
The  thunder  and  the  sunshine,  and  opposed 
Free  hearts,  free  foreheads  —  you  and  I  are  old; 
Old  age  hath  yet  his  honour  and  his  toil; 
Death  closes  all:  but  something  ere  the  end, 
Some  work  of  noble  note,  may  yet  be  done. 
Not  unbecoming  men  that  strove  with  Gods. 
The  lights  begin  to  twinkle  from  the  rocks: 
The  long  day  wanes:  the  slow  moon  climbs:  the  deep 


Moans  round  with  many  voices.  Come,  mv  friends. 

'Tis  not  too  late  to  seek  a  newer  world. 

Push  off,  and  sitting  well  in  order  smite 

The  sounding  furrows;  for  my  purpose  holds 

To  sail  beyond  the  sunset,  and  the  baths 

Of  all  the  western  stars,  until  I  die. 

It  may  be  that  the  gulfs  will  wash  us  down: 

It  may  be  we  shall  touch  the  Happy  Isles, 

And  see  the  great  Achilles,  whom  we  knew. 

Tho'  much  is  taken,  much  abides;  and  tho' 

We  are  not  now  that  strength  which  in  old  days 

Moved  earth  and  heaven:  that  which  we  are,  we  are: 

One  equal  temper  of  heroic  hearts, 

Made  weak  by  time  and  fate,  but  strong  in  will 

To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield. 

Alfred  Lord  Tennyson 


HEADMASTER'S 


FOREWORD 


May  I  congratulate  the  editors,  writers  and 
artists  for  creating  this  fine  Review.  May  I  further 
congratulate  all  students  whose  active  participa- 
tion in  such  a  rich  extra-curricular  programme 
made  possible  the  writing  of  this  edition. 

It  is  apparent  that  the  students  agree  with 
me  that  the  pursuit  of  excellence  is  still  a  worthy 
aim.  Although  man  is  biologically  an  animal,  he 
far  transcends  his  fellow  creatures  in  his  power  to 
reason  and  in  his  wish  to  dream  dreams.  Even 
though  man's  history  is  filled  with  acts  of  selfish- 
ness, reason  and  the  passion  to  create  a  new  and 
better  way  of  life  have  always  been  a  strong  part 
of  the  story. 

This  better  way  of  life  leads  to  a  "do  your 
own  thing"  philosophy;  history  and  literature 
abound  with  examples  of  man's  attempt  to  do  his 
own  thing.  Each  generation  faces  new  institutions 
or  practices  to  criticize,  varying  new  ways  of  life 
from  which  to  escape,  new  reasons  to  impel  us  to 
our  own  independent  way.  Pollution,  for  example, 
has  always  been  with  us,  but  pollution  on  a  uni- 
versal scale,  threatening  our  existence,  has  been  a 
20th  century  problem  only.  We  may,  if  we  wish, 
escape  from  the  pollution  of  the  city  to  the  less 
polluted  country;  we  may  not  thoughtlessly  or 
selfishly  add  to  pollution.  We  may,  and  should, 
strive  to  do  our  own  thing  provided  in  the  process 
we  do  not  injure  or  trample  on  the  rights  of 
others. 

I  trust  that  consideration  of  the  welfare  of 
others  will  always  be  part  of  the  S.A.C.  way  of 
life.  As  we  grow  in  knowledge  and  wisdom  we 
must  also  grow  in  love.  This  combination  of 
"sweetness  and  light"  will  ensure  our  continued 
search  for  excellence. 

J.R.  Coulter 
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Mt/crt  /»ai^e  /  seen 
and  known;  cities  of 
men  and  manners, 
climates,  councils, 
governments 


ALBINO:   Mainliner.  Freak,  Pieball."  68-70. 

Activities;  Many.  Common  Room.  Getting  Gated,  Talking  to  the  Headmaster,  1st  Everything, 

Negativity,  Triumvirate. 
Favorite  Pastime:    Leave,  Spares,  Cadets,  Meals,  Chapel,  Idleness,  Negation,  Weight  Room. 
Ambition:  Best  Cadet,  CO.,  Head  Prefect,  Master  at  SAC,  Kitchen  Staff,  Board  of  Governors, 

Illustrious  Old  Boy. 
Probable  Destination:  Perpetual  Euphoria,  Psychiatric  Ward. 
Next  Year;  Oblivion  at  U.  of  T.  e.g.  Humanities. 


EC.  CARR:    EC,  Clifton,  Elmore,  Troops.'  68-70. 

I  don't  think  that  I  can  do  that  one,  Mr.  Moffat.' 

Activities:  1st  Soccer,  1st  Hockey,  Golf,  Common  Room,  U  6  Bridge  Society,  Cdt.  Sgt.,  1st 
Smoking,    the   first    to    be  dishonourably   discharged    from   Moffat's   Rangers,   TAFC. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Trying  to  figure  out  where  to  go  next  year. 

Ambition:  Success  in  something  worthwhile. 

Probable  Destination:  7 

Next  Year:  Pre  Law  Somewhere. 


A  C.  CARY  BARNARD;   Tony.  Spic,  ACB  '  65    70. 

'It's  sort  of 

Activities:  Service  Committee.  Moffat's  Rangers,  Cdt  Lieut  ,  Fencing,  Football,  Caijip,  the 
blue  room  (Member  m  good  standing).  Shooting,  Art,  Makeup  Crew,  ISCVS  sub- 
producer.  Review. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Having  that  good  ol'  weed  and  pop. 

Ambition:  SFA 

Probable  Destination:  Jail. 

Next  Year:  Business  at  Western  or  SS  at  York. 


B.R.  CHRISTIE:  'Blair.'  65-70. 

Activities:  Head  Prefect,  1st  Football  (MVP),  1st  Swimming  (MVP),  Open  Rugger,  Pipe  Major, 

TAFC,  Montrose  Second  Bar,  Athletic  'A'. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Skipping  out  when  the  prefects  aren't  looking,  and  being  first. 
Ambition:  To  be  satisfied. 
Probable  Destination:  Satisfied. 
Next  Year:  Engineering  at  U.  of  T. 


R.A.  CRITCHLEY:  'Critch,  Crunchly.'  68-70. 

'Big  Brother  is  watching.' 
Activities:   2nd  Soccer,  'Guys  and   Dolls',  Cdt.    Lt.,  Montrose  Clan,  Cheer  Leader,  Service 

Committee. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Water-bombing  and  visiting  the  Infirmary  Kitchen  and  not  getting  caught. 
Ambition:  Sweden. 

Probable  Destination:  Paddling  the  lakes  of  Northern  Ontario. 
Next  Year:  University  (Somewhere). 


J.M.  CURRIE:  'Burns.'  65-70, 

'I'm  impressed.'  'Who's  this  Prill  guy?' 

Activities:  White  Tie,  First  Football  Casualty,  Fourth  Basketball  Founder  and  coach.  Shaving, 
Midget  Track  Coach,  Shaving,  Cdt.  Lt.,  ISCVS  Head  Producer,  Shaving,  Head  of  Make- 
up Crew,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Shaving,  the  blue  room  (Charter  Member). 

Favorite  Pastime:  Loving. 

Ambition;  Git  me  some  womenses. 

Probable  Destination:  A  Razor  Blade. 

Next  Year:  U  of  T  or  York. 


P.  DAVIES:  'Nose,  Rat.'  65-70. 

'Why  not.' 

Activities;  1st  Soccer,  2nd  Hockey  (Part-time),  Editor  of  the  Review,  3rd  Triumvirate,  Private 
in  Cadet  Corpse. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Making  Plans. 

Ambition:  Emancipation. 

Probable  Destination:  Common-law. 

Next  Year:  Arts  at  U  of  T. 


C  B   EDWARDS:   Bnllo.  Burley.  Swime.  Tank.'  65-70. 

Do  we  have  to  90  to  English?' 

Actrvities:  Prefect.  1st  Football,  1st  Hockey  (Mgr).Open  Rugger,  Douglas  Clan  Vice  Captain, 
Cdt.  Cptn.,  Chairman  of  the  Athletic  Committee,  Guys  and  Dolls,  Moffat's  Rangers. 

Favorite  Pastime:  The  Gregory,  Bugging  my  Housemaster. 

Ambition:  To  be  a  drunken  poet. 

Protjable  Destination:  Alfie's  Valet. 

Next  Year:  U  of  T  ,  Harvard  or 


D   GRASS:    Nips,  Gimp.  GrassAss.'  65-70. 

'I  have  but  one  leg  to  give  to  my  school'  (and  that's  enough). 

Activities:    1st   Football,  Senior   Rugger,   Drum  Sgt.,  BM  Stage  Manager,  ex-officio  4  star 
general  in  Moffat's  Rangers.  TAFC,  All  Year  Trough.  Skelly's  Keeper. 

Favorite  Pastime:   Keeping  both   feet  firmly  on  the  ground,  and  evading  the  Health  Club. 

Ambition    Staying  out  of  the  plaster  long  enough  to  get  a  tan  on  the  legs. 

Probable  Destination:  Newmarket  General  applying  prefab  casts. 

Next  Year:  Anything  at  Waterloo,  Queen's,  U.  of  T.,  Western  or  Ryerson. 


R.W.  HURTER:    Hurts.  Swiss  Turkey.  Cheesehead.'  68-7C. 

'But  I  don't  need  a  Haircut.' 
Activities:  1st  Football.  First  Basketball  (Mgr),  Painting  the  Blue  Room. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Blue  Room. 
Ambition:  Chemical  Engineer. 

Probable  Destination:  Sanitary  Engineer  or  Taster  for  Labatt's 
Next  Year:  Engineering  at  U.  of  T.  or  Queen's. 


F  W  JAY:    Runt.  Jay,  Bill  (sometimes)  '  68-70 

Sorry  but.  I'm  right  ' 
Activities:  2nd  Football.  Fencing.  Health  Club.  Moffat's  Rangers,  OP.  Smoker,  Pipe  Corporal 

USBS.  Trough 
Favorite  Pastime     Hiding  undei   beds,  lying  on  Kitchen  floors,  collecting  ^ip  tops,  arguing 

with    Fat'  Al  and  Phil 

Ambition:  To  bomb  Brian. 

Probable  Destination    Getting  bombed  by  Brian 

Next  Yp;ir    Prrr  I  ;jv/  al  Western 


DUM  DUM  JOHNSTON:  'Mark.' 

'All  right,  who  broke  the  pop  machine  this  time?' 

Activities:  Service  Committee  (Chairman),  Head  Chapel  Boy,  Head  Librarian,  1st  Soccer, 
ISCVS  Ass't  Producer,  Chief  Pop  Machine  Engineer,  Cdt.  Sgt.,  Charter  Member  of  the 
Blue  Room,  Range  Rat. 

Ambition:  To  own  Coca-Cola  Ltd. 

Probable  Destination:  Filling  Pop  Machines. 

Next  Year:  Gen.  Science  at  Waterloo. 


P.C.  KITCHEN:  'Kitch.'  65-70. 

'Rigaragamous.' 

Activities:  1st  Football  (MVP),  Prefect,  1st  Hockey,  Open  Rugger,  Montrose  Clan,  Mac  House 
Sgt.,  TAFC,  Guys  and  Dolls. 

Ambition:  An  Etobicoke  Marriage  by  '72. 

Probable  Destination:  Living  in  Scarborough  with  three  kids  by  '73. 

Next  Year:  P.E.  at  U.  of  T. 


A.W.R.  KNEALE:  'Big  Al,  Cloakbag,  Nicely.'  65-70. 

'What  are  you  doing  for  this  Saturday  leave,  Sid?' 

Activities:  1st  Fencing,  Judo,  Pipe  Band  (Corporal),  Guys  and  Dolls,  ISCVS,  Chapel  Boy, 
USBS,  1st  Team  Common  room  smoker.  Trough,  Prefect  Advisory  Committee,  The 
Gregory. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Going  to  the  Gregory  with  Sid,  on  Saturday  leave. 

Ambition:  To  corner  the  market  on  liquor  sales. 

Probable  Destination:  Bottle  Labeller  at  Carlingsor  Labbatt's. 

Next  Year:  Law  at  McMaster. 


S.B.A.R.  LEVETT:  'SBARL,  Bri.' 

'Hey  Sandy,  pass  this  wiener  to  Phil.' 

Activities:   Drum   Major,   Montrose  Clan   Captain,  Social   Committee,   Prefect,    1st  Football 
(Cpt.),  Swimming,  Sr.  Rugger,  Guys  and  Dolls,  Taking  leave. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Laughing  out  loud. 

Ambition:    Being   old    enough    to    buy    a    cigar    and    smoke    it    without  choking  to  death. 

Probable  Destination:  A  cop,  pounding  a  beat. 

Next  Year:  Social  Sciences  at  Huron. 


DJ   MacKAYSkelly."  65-70. 

But  guys.  I  weigh  175  lbs. 

Activities:  Prefect,  2nd  Football,  2nd  Dasketball,  1st  Cricket,  Guys  and  Dolls  (Lighting 
Director),  Service  Comm.,  Drum  Sgt  in  Pipe  Band,  Co  Engineer  of  the  shale  Wicket, 
Coworkie  of  the  wicket. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Going  north  or  south  on  Highway  II,  legally  or  illegally 

Ambition:  To  be  better  than  Alcindor  or  Chamberlain  in  B  Ball,  and  to  team  up  with  Munro 
to  do  something  legally. 

Probable  Destination:  Stamping  basketballs  in  the  Spalding  Factory,  or  in  jail  with  Munro  in 
Tijuana. 

Next  Year:  Engineering  or  Maths  at  Waterloo  or  U.  of  T. 


P  MANCHEE:    Manch.'  68-70. 

'Hey.  I  want  the  biggest  banana,  Sandy.' 
Activities    1st  Football,  1st  Basketball,  Track,  Social  Committee,  Guys  and  Dolls,  Cdt.  Sgt., 

Moffat's  Rangers,  USBS,  Trough. 
Favorite  Pastime:  Water  bombing  and  listening  to  CHUM  -  FM. 
Ambition:  To  learn  Skelly's  way  of  chasing  girls. 
Protjable  Destination:  Replacing  Mike  as  Steve's  chauffeur. 
Next  Year:  Social  Science  at  Huron. 
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R.J.  MARTIN:   Arg,  Cobby,  Little-dear,  Water-rat. ' 

Activities:   1st  Soccer  (Vice-captain),  1st  Hockey,  1st  Track,  Wallace  Clan  Captain,  Athletic 
Committee,  The  Gregory,  BM  of  Properties  (ISCVS). 

Ambition;  'Martin  and  Macfarlane  Continental  Cuisine.' 

Probable  Destination:  Paraplegic  Olympics. 

Next  Year:  Business  Admin,  at  University  of  Oregon. 


C  A  F   MUNRO    'Sandy,  Ox,  Curls,  Rotor,  General  Cartwright.'  67-70. 

'Hey  Phil,  isn't  Bobby  Sherman  just  the  greatest.' 

Activities    1st  Football,  1st  Hockey,  Open  Rugger,  Prefect,  Douglas  Clan  Captain,  Cdt    Lt., 
Social  Committee  (Chairman),  Guys  and  Dolls,  Tennis,  Athletic  'A',  Moffat's  Rangers 

Favorite   Pastime:    Writing  letters  to  his  bdee  and  getting  into  trouble  with  Mr.   Timms. 

Ambition;   To  tell  the  truth,  for  once. 

Probable  Destination:  The  Salvation  Army. 

Next  Year:  Social  Science  at  Huron. 


J.N.  MURRAY:  'Murph,  Goggle-Eyes,  Schiz.'  68-70. 

'Don't  call  me  Schiz,  you  meathead  Martin.' 

Activities:    1st   Football,   1st  Basketball,  Social  Committee,   ISL  Debating,  ISCVS,  Review 
(Managing  Editor),  Drum  Corporal,  The  Gregory,  Prefect, 

Favorite  Pastime:  Arguing  with  'Brillo'  about  2001  A.D. 

Ambition;  Mayor  of  Owen  Sound,  Perpetual  Prefect. 

Probable  Destination:  Schiz  ward  in  some  Owen  Sound  Hospital. 

Next  Year:   Liberal  Arts  at  Glendon;  Honours  Contour  Ploughing  at  University  of  Guelph. 


D.  PICKARD:  'Dune,  Pick,  Bush.'  64-70. 

'I  think  ....  well.' 

Activities:   1st  Football,  1st  Swimming,  Open  Rugger,  Prefect,  Cdt.  Cpt.,  Montrose  Clan  Vice- 
Clan  Captain,  TAFC. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Keeping  Blair  out  of  trouble  on  leave. 

Ambition:  To  get  a  job. 

Probable  Destination:  Unemployed. 

Next  Year:  Social  Science  at  Huron. 


R.A.  RUTHERFORD:  'Rutherdale,  Capn  Andy.'  66-70. 

'No  style  in  that',  'No  probs.' 

Activities:  1st  Football  (?),  1st  Hockey  (Capt.),  Spring  term  smoker  in  Common  room.  Colour 
Sergeant,  Wallace  Clan  Vice-Captain,  2ic  Properties  (ISCVS). 

Favorite  Pastime:  Sleeping,  Smoking,  Playing  Cards,  The  Gregory. 

Ambition:  To  be  a  millionaire  before  30. 

Probable  Destination:  Alcoholics  Anonymous. 

Next  Year:  Trent  or  Queen's  or  McMaster  or 


J.M.  SIDDALL:  'Sid,  Meathead,  Four-eyes.'  68-70. 

'Oh,  come  on  now  .  .  .  .  ' 

Activities:  2nd   Football,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Professional  Smoker,  Health  Club,  Social  Com- 
mittee, Pipe  Band  (Corporal),  USBS,  Trough,  Growing  sideburns. 

Favorite    Pastime:    Trying   to    find    the    bus   terminal    after    Saturday    leave;   the    Gregory. 

Ambition:    To    design    a    portable    hole. 

Probable  Destination:  Announcer  on  the  CBC. 

Next  Year:  Social  Sciences  at  Western. 


T  S  STEPHENS;  'Tom.'  65-70. 

Activities:  Prefect.  CO.  of  Cadet  Corps.  2nd  Hockey,  Skiing.  Golf,  Guys  and  Dolls.  Montrose 
1st  Clan  Colours.  The  Invalid  Club 

Favorite  Pastime:  Knocking  the  Skeleton. 

Ambition:  To  take  over  the  'Little  01'  Wine  Maker'. 

Probable  Destination:  Alcoholics  Anonymous. 

Next  Year:  Arts  at  U  of  T. 


J  S  STEWART:   Stew.  Piggie  '  66-70. 

'  None  -  eg.  Contradicting  Myself. 

Activities:  What  do  I  do?  My  activities  are  few.  1st  Cricket,  Exchange  on  the  Review,  Service 
Committee.  ISCVS  (Programs). 

Favorite  Pastime;  Loafing. 

Ambition:  Quit  myself  like  a  man,  be  strong. 

Probable  Destination:  A  weak  Transvestite. 

Next  Year:  Quo  fata  ferunt. 


R  D.  THOM:  'Bo.' 63-70. 

Activities:   1st  Football.  2nd  Hockey,   1st  Cricket  (Capt.),  Co  Engineer  of  the  shale  wicket, 

Moffat's  Rangers  (Four  Star  General),  Cdt.  Lt.,  Coworkie  of  the  wicket.  Clan  Debater. 

TAFC.  Bridge.  Mark's  roommate  (I  think). 
Favorite   Pastime:    Lately,  writing  Judy,  all   year   -  trying  to  stay  awake  in   Math   Class 
Ambition:  To  give  up  the  weed. 
Probable  Destination:  Dying  of  Cancer. 
Next  Year:  Honours  Geog.  at  Brock.  Waterloo  Lutheran  U.,  or  SAC. 


MM.  WESTCOTT     Wesky."  65-70. 

'I  don't  know,  it  doesn't  matter  to  me.' 

Activities    1st  Cricket.  2nd  Basketball.  Serious  Runner,  Debating,  Cdl.  Sgt.,  Make-up  Crew, 
Review  Staff,  Bridge. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Procrastinating. 

Ambition;  To  get  a  whole  week  of  spares. 

Probable  Destination:  Teaching  School. 

Next  Year:  U  of  T 


A.N.  WILKIE:  'Normie',  'Major-Major',  'Twic'.  66-70. 

'When  you're  Number  Two,  you  have  to  try  harder.' 

Activities:  2nd  Soccer,  2nd  Hockey,  Health  Club  (?),  2ic.  of  Cadets,  Scholar,  Review  (Sports 
Editor),  Trough,  TAFC. 

Favorite  Pastime:  Trying  Harder. 

Ambition:  To  be  No.  1  at  anything. 

Probable  Destination:  PT  Instructor  at  SAC. 

Next  Year:  Pre-Dentistry  at  U  of  T. 


B.  WILSON:  'Beaglejaw',  'B',  God. 

'Effort  Kills',  'No  Sweat.' 

Activities:    1st  Football  (?),  Open  Rugger,  1st  Track,  1st  Basketball  (Capt.,  MVP),  Guys  and 
Dolls,    Bruce   Clan    Capt.,    Illegal    Smoker,   Anti-Establishment  Society,   Bridge  Club. 

Ambition:  Not  known  yet. 

Probable  Destination:  Dreg  on  Main  Street. 

Next  Year:  Arts  at  York. 


L.C.  WILLIAMS:  'Willy',  L.C.,  'Lloyd',  P.M 65-70. 

'What  do  you  say,  you  nefarious  Pie  Balled.' 

Activities:  President  of  Debating  Society,  Review  (Advertising  Editor),  Finances  for  NewSAC, 
Scorer  First  Cricket,  'TELEPHONE'  in  Guys  and  Dolls,  Corporal,  Regimental  Square 
Root  in  Moffat's  Rangers,  T.A.F.C,  Exchange  Editor  with  Ridley. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Running  the  Straight  Race  with  a  Contorted  Face. 

Ambition:  To  'Fight  the  Good  Fight'. 

Probable  Destination:  Mediating  Peace  Talks  between  Chairman  Wong  and  President  Edwards. 

Next  Year:  Political  Science  and  History  at  Trent. 


A.  WONG:  'Tony',  'Wang  .  .  .  g'.  65-70. 
'What's  coming  off?' 

Activities:  2nd  Football,  Make-up  Crew,  Sergeant,  Moffat's  Rangers  (losing  rank  fast)    Health 
Club. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Observing  People  (funny  people). 

Ambition:  To  learn  how  to  smoke. 

Probable  Destination:  Running  a  sanpan  from  Hong  Kong  to  Bangkok. 

Next  Year:  Waterloo  Lutheran  or  Western. 


D  K  T    YU.    You'.  CFS'.  68-70. 

'What's  going  on,  why?' 

Activities:   Instructor  of  'Yu's  International  Detective  Training  Club'.  Judo.  Karate.  Chinese 
Boxing.  Knife  Throvtring,  etc  .  Prefect,  Cdt   Cpl.,  Math  Club. 

Favourite  Pastime:  Keeping  Mr.  Moffat  Company 

Ambition:  International  Detective. 

Probable  Destination    Farming  in  China 

Next  Year:  Chemical  Engineering  at  U  of  T. 


M.R.  YULE;  'Tool,  Mule,  Team,  Star,  Max.'  64-70. 

'No.  I  haven't  heard  the  latest  Johnny  Cash  record.' 

Actrvities:    1st  Soccer,   2nd   Hockey,  Service  Committee  (Treasurer),  Pipe  Band,  (WO  III), 

TAFC. 
Favourtie  Pastime:  Skipping  out  with  'friends'  to  go  Skidooing. 

Probable  Destination:  Repairing  Ski-doos  'friends'  smash  up.  Stage  Manager  for  Johnny  Cash. 
Next  Year:  Business  at  Western  or  U.  of  T. 


I.W.  JONES:  I.W.;  Ibo;  Jonesie.  63-70. 

'But  sir,  I  have  a  perfectly  viable  explanation'  -  Boot  .  . 

Activities:  Review  Editor  and  1st  Soccer  (part-time),  Dayboy,  Triumvirate  (Catullus),  Scholar, 
FORC 

Ambition:  Headmaster  of  the  World  (Power-Tripper). 

Probable  Destination:  Kicked  out  of  Headmasters'  Training  Camp 

Next  Year:  Journalism  at  Carleton. 


J  D   HAYES      68-70 
But  sir  .       ■ 

Activities: ?'? 

Favourite  Pastime:  Evading  the  Draft 

Ambition: ??? 

Probable  Destination:  Cambodia 
Next  Year  ??? 
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VALEDICTION 


It  is  the  end  of  another  year,  a  year  of  accomplishments, 
a  year  of  disappointments,  a  year  of  victories  and  of  defeats. 
We  will  remember  the  past  eight  months  for  all  the  good  and 
the  bad.  For  a  while  we  will  remember  the  production  of 
"Guys  and  Dolls"  and  the  Independent  Schools'  Charity 
Variety  Show.  For  a  while  we'll  remember  the  championship 
teams;  Swimming,  Basketball,  and  others.  As  we  look  back 
now,  these  are  the  highlights  which  put  their  peculiar  stamp 
on  this  year.  I  wonder  though,  whether  the  memory  of  these 
things  will  fade  in  a  few  years,  and  then  what  will  we  have  left? 

We  are  told  throughout  the  year  that  St.  Andrew's  offers 
a  unique  opportunity  to  its  students  for  education.  Perhaps 
it  is  the  success  or  failure  of  that  education  which  we  can  only 
fully  appreciate  well  after  we  have  left  St.  Andrew's.  I  hope 
that  no-one  takes  education  simply  to  mean  "that  which  can 
be  learned  at  a  desk".  The  learning  we  can  have  is  much  more 
than  that.  I  think  that  the  most  important  thing  that  we  learn 
at  St.  Andrew's  is  how  to  live  with  others  of  different  back- 
grounds and  characters.  This  is  a  kind  of  education  that  we 
make  for  ourselves.  There  is  no  formula  for  it;  it  cannot  be 
taught  in  a  classroom. 

I  apologize  if  this  sounds  like  a  sermon,  but  I  feel  that 
we  have  here  more  benefits  and  opportunities  than  we  are 
prepared  to  admit  even  to  ourselves.  I  myself  am  often  guilty 
of  this  fault.  It  disappoints  me  though,  to  see  fellow  students 
who  are  so  intent  on  finding  and  criticizing  the  faults  in  this 
school,  that  they  either  ignore  or  thoughtlessly  reject  the 
many  advantages.  I  know  that  I  am  speaking  of  a  minority, 
but  this  minority  can  often  taint  the  record  of  an  otherwise 
excellent  year. 

I'm  not  sure  whether  I  can  pass  judgement  on  if  this 
has  been  a  good  year  or  not.  We've  had  many  problems,  some 
of  which  we've  solved,  some  of  which  we've  ignored.  The  Pre- 
fect body  as  a  whole  has  not  been  as  positive  a  force  as  they 
might,  and  the  student  body  has  not  been  as  co-operative  as  it 
might.  It  would  be  very  easy  for  me  to  be  pessimistic  about 
this  year  and  the  next,  but  I  am  not.  In  the  Lower  Sixth  this 
year  I  have  seen  a  genuine  concern  for  the  future  of  St. 
Andrew's.  This  concern  is  badly  needed,  and  I  hope  it  carries 
over  into  next  year. 

My  years  at  St.  Andrew's  are  over,  but  for  you  who  will 
be  here  next  year,  remember  that  St.  Andrew's  is  only  what 
you  make  of  it.  Make  the  best  of  your  next  year,  and  good 
luck  to  you  all. 


Blair  Christie 
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Committee  Chairmen 

C    A   Munro   -  Social 
M   J   Johnston  -  Service 
C  B   Edwards  -  Athletic 

Firtt  Team  Cap  taint 

P  G   Kitchen.  S  B  A  R   Levett  -  Football 

P  Davies  I  -  Soccer 

B   O  Wilson.  J  N   Murray  -  Basketball 

R    A    Rutherlord  -  Hockey 

B    R    Christie  -  Swimming 

P.  G   Kitchen  -  Rugger 

R   D   Thom  -  Cricket 

R  J  Martin  I  -  Track  and  Field 

A   G   Sanderson   -  Tennis 

0    K    T    Yu  -  Judo  Instructor 


REV.  WOODBURY 


NEW  MASTERS 


Mr.  Woodbury  came  to  us  from  Newfoundland,  where  in  St,  John's  he 
attempted  to  keep  5000  university  students  strong  in  the  belief  of  the  Lord.  It's 
comforting  to  know  that  we  have  such  a  fearless  leader  in  the  form  of  Rev.  Wood- 
bury. However,  this  Queen's  graduate  was  not  always  firm  in  what  he  wished  to  do. 
Physics  and  Math  tempted  him  onwards,  but  disillusioned  by  such  menial  subjects, 
he  soon  concentrated  on  Theology.  In  all  earnest  now,  Mr.  Woodbury  became  a  man 
of  the  cloth  because  of  his  interest  in  people,  something  which  is  lacking  these  days. 
In  high  school  he  disliked  English  but  now  as  a  teacher  and  writer  he  has  shown 
dexterity  in  both.  As  far  as  his  contribution  thus  far  to  SAC  he  has  revolutionized 
the  chapel,  varying  the  service  greatly.  In  conclusion,  the  Review  and  indeed  the 
school  would  like  to  extend  a  warm  welcome  to  the  Woodburys. 


MR.  KARIS 


During  his  first  year  at  St.  Andrew's,  Mr.  Karis  has  become  involved  in  the 
school's  activities.  He  has  coached  a  championship  football  team  and  the  track  team, 
as  well  as  assisting  the  basketball  program.  He  has  been  a  valuable  addition  to  the 
music  department  with  his  work  in  class  and  in  the  chapel. 

Mr.  Karis  was  born  in  Kingston,  Ontario,  where  he  first  attended  university  at 
Queen's.  Later  he  went  to  Waterloo  where  he  graduated  with  his  B.P.E.  He  also  has 
an  associate  ARCT  diploma  from  the  Royal  Conservatory  of  Music.  After  graduating 
from  university,  he  taught  physical  education,  math  and  music  for  four  years  in 
Kingston   before  coming   to   St.  Andrew's.   He  is  married  and  lives  in  Newmarket. 

The  Review  and  the  school  would  like  to  welcome  Mr.  Karis,  and  hope  he  has 
a  rewarding  stay. 


MR.  FERRIS 


The  school  has  never  had  a  proper  librarian,  that  is  until  this  year.  This  year 
the  library  has  become  more  than  a  place  to  spend  a  spare  reading  time:  it  has  be- 
come a  well  organized  unit  of  school  life. 

Mr.  Ferris  was  born  in  Rye,  New  York,  where  he  stayed  until  he  was  18;  his 
family  then  moved  to  Canada.  For  his  higher  education  he  went  to  Bishop's  for  a 
B.A.  in  History,  U.  of  N.B.  for  a  B.Ed,  and  to  Emory  in  Georgia  for  his  Masters  in 
Library.  During  the  school  year  he  has  become  acquainted  with  the  boys  not  only 
through  the  library  but  his  duty  in  Mac  House  and  his  coaching  of  the  UlBB's.  The 
Review   and    school    wish    Mr.    and    Mrs.    Ferris   a    long   and   happy   stay   at  SAC. 


MR.  WOODS 


We  welcome  Mr.  Woods  as  a  teacher  of  English  and  Theatre  Arts.  Born  in 
Toronto,  he  gained  his  B.A.  at  Southern  Illinois  University  in  Literature  and 
Philosophy,  and  also  did  post-graduate  work  there.  He  taught  at  St.  Ignatius  College 
Prep  in  Chicago,  and  worked  for  McGraw-Hill  Publishing  House. 

Music  and  Sports  are  among  his  interests  —  he  helped  coach  the  basketball 
teams.  To  him  and  to  his  wife,  whom  we  heard  talking  on  women's  rights,  we  wish 
every  success  at  SAC. 
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THE  MASTERS 


The  Headmaster  -  J   R   Coulter   B  A     1958 

Assistant  to  the  Headmaster  -  L.  C.  MacPherson 

B.Sc.M.S.    1957 

K   H    Ives  MA.    1937 

R.C.  Gibb   MA.    1946 

J.  S.  Macfarlane  MA.    1947 

The  Bursar  -  J.  A.  Bennet  B.Com.    1952 

L.  W.  Pitman   B.A.    1960 

G.  H   Moffat   B.A.    1962 

C.  Sloate  MA.    1962 

G.  W.  Edwards   1963 

G.  R.  Guggino   B.A.,  M.S.    1963 

W.  P.  Skinner   M.A     1963 

G.  B.  West   B.A.,  B.P.H.E.    1963 

F.  S.  Coburn   B.Sc.    1964 
J.  F.  Hiltz   M.Sc.    1964 

A.  D.  U.  Inghs  B.Sc.    1964 
C.  T.  C.  Kamcke   MA     1964 

G.  R   Smith   M.A.    1964 

D  J.  Timms  M.A     1964 

The  Director.  S.A.C.  Foundation  -  J  H.  Hamilton 

B.A     1964 

R    D   Kinney   B.A.,  B  P.H.E.    1965 

R.  W.  Wilson   M.A     1965 

J  A  Dawson  M.A.,  Mus.D..  A.R.C.M,    1966 

R   J   Ray   B  A  .  B.Ed     1966 

A.  D.  Hemmings  B  Sc     1967 

T.  E.  Harrison   B  A.    1968 

W   Froese  MA.    1968 

W   H    Ferris  B.A  .  B  Ed  .  MLS     1969 

D    L    Karis  B.A.,  B.P.H  E     1969 

W  C  Woodbury   B.Sc  .  B  D     1969 

G  Woods  B.A.    1970 


Some  work  of  noble  note  may  yet  be  done 
Not  unbecoming  men  that  strove  with  gods 


BOARD  OF  GOVERNORS 


Chairman,  J.  K.  Macdonald,  B.A. 

Vice-Chairman,  T.  G.  Armstrong 
Hon.  James  A.  C.  Auld 
E.  M.  Ballon,  B.A.,  M.B.A. 
J.  W.  Bryers,  B.Com. 

Thomas  B,  Chipman  (Chairman,  S.A.C,  Foundation) 
Peter  G.  Gordon 
W.  Hamilton  Grass,  Q.C,  B.A. 
James  F.  Laing  (President,  S.A.C.  Association) 
D.  Whiting  Lathrop,  P.Eng.,  B.A.Sc. 
J.  C.  Maynard,  F.S.A.,  F.C.i.A. 
C.  E.  Medland,  B.A. 
Frank  M.  Rolph 
C.  E.  Sawyer 
John  L.  Shortly,  C.A. 

R.  I.  Sutton,  B.A.  (Representative,  S.A.C.  Association) 
Wm.  G.  Thom 
R.  W.  Wadds 

Ex-Officio  Member 
J.  R.  Coulter,  B.A.,  Headmaster 

Secretary  to  the  Board;  J.  A.  Bennet,  B.Com. 


REVIEW  STAFF 


Editor  in  Chief  -  P.  Davies  I 

Managing  Editor  -  J.  N.  Murray 

Staff  Advisor  -  D   J.  TJmms,  Esq. 

Associate  Editors  and  Assistants 

School  News  Editor  -    N.  M.  Turner  I 
M.  M.  Westcott  I 
J.  M.  Currie 

Sports  Editor  -  N.  A.  Wilkie  I 

Photography  Editor  -  D  E  Stewart  II 
M.  G.  Jurychuk 
W.  J.  Doyle  I 

Art  Editor  -  D.  B.  Macdonald  I 

Literary  Editor  -  J.  S.  Ireland 

Advertising  Editor  -  L.  C.  Williams 

Typing  Editor  -    D.  J.  Mac  Kay 
P.  McGrew 
L.  Lui 
(M.  Tory) 


Sou/s  that  have  toiled,  and  wrought, 
and  thought  with  me 


THE  EDITORS 


UB^'   -ffcJi-   ■'•^- 


ATHLETIC  COMMITTEE 


BACK  LR:  Mr.  West.  Shortly,  Edwards  I.  Martin  I.  Amell.  FRONT  ROW  L  R    Higgins  II,  Healy,  Higgins  I. 


SOCIAL  COMMITTEE 


Munro,  Waldan  I,  Siddall,  L«v«tt,  Murray.  McGraw,  Mancha*. 
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SERVICE  COMMITTEE 


STANDING    L-R:    Addison    I,   Turner   I,  Macdonald  I,  Boyd  II,  Critchley,  Bryant,  Mr.  Woodbury.   KNEELING  L-R:  Cary-Barnard,  Johnston,  Yule. 
ABSENT:  MacKay. 


The  Service  Committee  was  not  as  successful  this  year  as  it  has 
been  in  the  past,  but  nevertheless  we  raised  a  substantial  amount  of 
money.  The  doldrums  of  dorm  life  robbed  us  occasionally  of  our 
enthusiasm,  but  we  managed  to  keep  smiling  through  it  all. 

The  year  began  with  plenty  of  ideas,  culminating  in  the  selling  of 
donuts  and  pop  at  Saturday  night  movies  as  a  major  money-raising 
scheme.  This  brought  in  about  five  dollars  a  week,  but  our  dreams  were 
shattered  after  a  month  or  so  when  the  "administration"  objected  to 
the  food  being  eaten  in  the  Auditorium. 

The  committee  then  went  into  the  pop  business.  Three  machines 
were  installed  from  Coca-Cola  Limited  and  Uxbridge  Beverages  supplied 
us  with  Coke,  orange  and  grape.  On  the  insistence  of  Mac  House  the 
three  machines  in  the  Upper  School  were  supplemented  with  a  machine 
in  the  Lower  School.  Despite  minor  hassles  when  supplies  ran  out  or 
change  was  hard  to  come  by,  the  school  enjoyed  the  use  of  the  machines 
and  they  will  be  ke|Dt  for  operation  by  Service  Committees  of  the 
future. 

The  money  raised  in  this  manner  was  combined  with  the  Chapel 
collection  to  enable  us  to  continue  the  support  of  three  Indian  orphans 
in  Kalimpong.  Christmas  cards  and  letters  from  these  children  could  be 
seen  at  various  times  throughout  the  year  on  the  notice  board  in  Dunlap 
Hall.  Three  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  was  also  given  to  the  Ontario 
Society  for  Crippled  Children.  Of  the  remainder,  part  of  it  was  used  to 
offset  costs  of  our  Ryerson  Variety  Night,  and  the  rest  was  a  donation 
to  this  benefit. 

Considering  all  the  aforementioned,  it  was  a  rather  successful 
year  for  the  Service  Committee.  Our  special  thanks  go  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Woodbury,  who  donated  the  use  of  their  house  their  food,  and  many, 
many  ideas.  Just  one  suggestion  for  the  future:  carnivals  are  a  gas,  they 
unify  the  school,  and  nobody  can  complain  about  the  money  that  is 
raised. 
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CHAPEL  BOYS 


BACK  ROW  L  R    Walden  I,  Johnston  I.  Marshall,  Mr.  Woodbury.  FRONT  ROW  L  R    MacDonald  I.  Turner  I.  Smith  I.  Davis  I. 


LIBRARIANS 


BACK  ROW  L  R    Moron.  Carneron  It.  Harl  I.  Turner  I.  Bryant.  Johntton.  Hart  II    MIDDLE  ROW  L  R    Haaly.  SIm.  McTsvith,  Hautt,  MacDonald  I,  Nobit 
FRONT  ROW  L  R    Patchall,  MacDonatd  II.  Pickard  II.  Topping.  Kaya.  Mr    Ferriv 
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L-R    FOURTH    ROW:    Martin    I,   Munro,    Edwards  I,  Murrell.  THIRD   ROW:  Macdonald  I,  Martin  III.  Pllley.   Franceshini.  SECOND  ROW: 
Kilpatrick,  Peace,  Munn,  Mclver,  Murter.  FRONT  ROW;  Crosbie,  Grass  II,  Flemming  I,  Mr.  Coulter,  Shortly,  Grass  I. 


Not  too  many  years  ago  Old  Boys'  Hockey  was  an  event 
which  held  an  important  place  in  the  school's  list  of  activities. 
In  fact,  five  years  ago  the  whole  school  was  transported  to 
Toronto  to  see  the  game,  which,  along  with  other  activities, 
took  up  the  entire  evening.  These  events  included  the  school 
pipe  band  making  its  first  appearance  of  the  year,  and  comic 
games  of  shinny  hockey  with  one  of  the  Toronto  girls'  schools 
such  as  Havergal  or  Bishop  Strachan.  It  is  most  important  to 
realize  that  this  event  has  now  degenerated  to  the  point  where 
it  is  merely  another  hockey  game  offering  little  to  the  school 
as  well  as  little  to  the  Old  Boys.  This  year  there  was  nothing 
save  the  game  itself.  The  part  of  the  school  that  did  attend, 
looked  on  with  relatively  little  interest. 

The  actual  game,  which  was  a  good  one  to  watch, 
ended  in  a  3-2  win  for  the  Old  Boys.  Although  it  was  not  as 
rough  and  mean  as  it  has  been  known  to  be  in  the  past,  it  was 
fast  moving  and  provided  lots  of  exciting  moments.  The  Old 
Boys  carried  their  3-0  lead  late  into  the  3rd  period  with  goals 
by  Pete  Wyse  (2)  and  Gage  Love.  Rock  Rutherford  played  a 
good  game  in  net  for  the  Old  Boys  until  Paul  Kitchen  slammed 
in  2  goals  for  an  exciting  finish. 

Perhaps  next  year  this  game  will  again  regain  some  of  its 
lost  status. 


OLD  BOYS'  HOCKEY 
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777/s  is  my  son,  mine  own  Telemachus 
To  wtiom  I  leave  the  sceptre 
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BACK  ROW  L  R:  Turner  I.  Westcott  I,  Hart  II.  Russell,  Murray,  Williams,  Currle,  Levett,  Wilkle  II.  Noble.  Crosbie.  FRONT  ROW  L  R:  Boyd  I 
Sara.  Higgins  I.  Hart  I. 


In  five  major  debates  this  year,  the  Senior  Debating  record  far  from  glitters.  Against 
TCS,  the  inexperienced  team  of  Murray,  Levett,  and  Higgins  I  fought  the  good  fight 
vainly,  showing  real  spirit  in  their  intrateam  co-operation.  Hollywood  scouts  would  have 
lapped  up  the  BSS  debate,  as  flamboyant  French  'philosophe'  Skoggard,  our  own  Sir 
Lawrence  Olivier,  Walker,  and  workhorse  Sara  dropped  an  entertaining  debate  to  a 
'matter-of-fact'  girls'  team;  (take  it  any  way  you  want  tol)  At  Upper  Canada  the  opposite 
occurred,  and  Westcott  I,  Daly,  and  Turner  I  suffered  from  a  lack  of  fire.  Sara.  Wilkie  I, 
and  Noble  found  themselves  on  the  short  end  when  UTS  resorted  to  Gestapo  tactics  and 
changed  their  definitions. 

Our  only  standard  season  victory  was  the  famous  Ridley  Debate.  Having  been 
accused  of  slander  by  Ridleian  pundits,  SAC's  best  debaters,  Williams,  Russell,  and  Currie 
came  loaded  down  with  books  of  reference  and  plenty  of  'cool'  to  mash  their  inferiors 
into  the  dirt.  Cam  Williams  thoroughly  deflated  the  Tiger's  ego,  showing  the  masterly 
form  which  made  him  Debating  President.  Peter  Russell's  showing  justified  his  later 
acclaim  at  the  Ridley  Tournament,  and  Currie  provided  a  climax  which  was  truly  original. 

SAC  sent  Peter  Russell  and  Chris  Stoate  to  the  tournament  at  Ridley  where  Russell 
came  away  with  runner-up  for  the  best  opposition  speaker.  Perhaps  SAC  needs  a  trophy 
for  the  best  debater?  .  .  .  These  two  won  their  opposition  debate,  and  almost  reached  thr 
finals  on  that  side  of  the  House. 

Thanks  are  due  to  our  President,  Cam  Williams,  and  to  our  inspiration  within  the 
school,  Mr.  Skinner.  As  it  is  his  last  year,  the  Debating  Society  has  given  him  a  gavel  in 
honour  of  his  guidance,  for  without  his  encouragement,  the  Society  would  doubtless  have 
collapsed  and  SAC  would  have  lost  a  valuable  segment   of   its  character  as  a  school 
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BACK   ROW  L-R:   Higgins  II,  Mr.   Ray,  Van  der  Jagt,  McTavish,  Duder,  Healy,  England  II,  Pilley.   FRONT   ROW  L-R:  Walden,  Pickard  II, 
Topping,  Henderson  II. 


This  year  was  a  year  of  considerable  achievement  for  the 
Junior  Debating  Society.  More  of  the  younger  boys  in  the  school 
than  ever  before  had  their  first  experience  at  the  Clan  level  and 
then  went  on  to  represent  us  in  debating  at  the  inter-school  level. 
This  is  indeed  a  healthy  sign. 

The  following  boys  ably  represented  us:  against  UCC  (Re- 
solved that  winter  in  Canada  is  a  drag:  SAC  government)  M.  Hig- 
gins II,  C.  Campbell,  and  P.  Healy;  against  UTS  (Resolved  that  the 
Trudeau  government  has  benefited  Canada;  SAC  government) 
G.  Little,  J.  McTavish,  and  S.  Duggan;  against  BRC  (Resolved  that 
the  US  space  program  should  be  drastically  curtailed;  SAC'opposi- 
tion)  R.  England  II,  M.  Parker,  and  M.  Duder;  (Resolved  that  we- 
have  a  more  natural  attitude  towards  sex  than  the  Victorians) 
against  BSS,  R.  Topping,  G.  Pilley,  and  P.  Healy;  against  TCS  (Re- 
solved that  this  house  prefers  Ladies'  Home  Journal  to  Playboy) 
D.  Pickard  II,  R.  Van  der  Jagt  and  G.  Rolph;  and  finally  against 
SGC  (Resolved  that  a  little  knowledge  is  a  dangerous  thing,  SAC 
government)  R.  Walden,  M.  Henderson  and  D.  Rollo. 

No  debate  can  be  assessed  in  value  purely  in  terms  of  who 
wins  or  loses.  Each  of  the  resolutions  this  year  was  closely  con- 
tested. We  would,  however,  like  to  congratulate  the  teams  from 
UTS  and  TCS  and  the  four  teams  representing  SAC  for  winning 
their  decisions.  We  would  like  to  thank  all  those  who  took  part  in 
the  mock-up  debates  or  contributed  in  any  way  to  debating  in 
such  a  successful  year.  Of  course,  special  thanks  go  to  Mr.  Ray 
who  did  such  an  excellent  job  coaching  us. 


EXCHANGE 


The  Yearbook  exchange  is  a  system  in  which  schools  circulate  their  yearbooks  to  other  schools.  The  Exchange 
illustrates  St.  Andrew's  College  not  only  across  Canada,  but  also  in  England,  Australia  and  the  United  States. 
Similarly,  we  receive  many  yearbooks  from  some  of  the  best  schools  in  the  world  giving  us  an  insight  into  other 
educational  centres  and,  more  importantly,  the  ideas  of  other  young  people. 


The  Georgian 

The  Twig 

Acta  Ridleiana 

Ludemus 

The  Prism 

The  Ashburian 

The  Branksome  Slogan 

The  Brown  and  Gold  Annual 

The  College  Times 

The  Meteor 

The  Black  and  Red  Annual 

The  Verdian 

Selwyn  House  School  Annual 

The  Viking 

The  Record 

The  Eagle 

The  Grove  Chronicle 

Glenalmond 

Gordonstoun 

The  Reporter 

The  Voyageur 

The  Stag 

The  Windsorian 

The  Spectrum 

The  Raimondian 

B.C.S. 

The  Argus 

The  Blue  and  White  Annual 


St.  George's  School 

U.  of  Toronto  Schools 

Ridley  College 

Havergal  College 

Bishop  Strachan  School 

Ashbury  College 

Branksome  Hall 

Morrison  Glace  Bay  High 

Upper  Canada  College 

Rugby  School 

University  School 

Nicol's  School 

Selwyn  House  School 

The  Church  of  England  Grammar  School 

Trinity  College  School 

St.  John's  Ravenscourt 

Lakefield  College  School 


Scotch  College 

Pickering  School 

Shawnigan  Lake  School 

King's  College 

Stanstead  College 

Raimondi  College 

Bishop's  College  School 

Appleby  College  School 

Rothesay  Collegiate  School 
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Vancouver,  B.C. 
Toronto,  Ont. 
St.  Catharines,  Ont. 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Ottawa,  Ont. 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Glace  Bay,  N.S. 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Rugby,  Eng. 
Victoria,  B.C. 
Buffalo,  U.S.A. 
Montreal,  P.O. 
Brisbane,  Aust. 
Port  Hope,  Ont. 
Winnipeg,  Man. 
Lakefield,  Ont. 
Scotland,  U.K. 
Scotland,  U.K. 
Western  Aust. 
Newmarket,  Ont. 
Vancouver,  B.C. 
Nova  Scotia 
Stanstead,  P.O. 
Hong  Kong 
Lennoxville,  P.O. 
Oakville,  Ont. 
New  Brunswick 
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MONTROSE  CLAN 


To  obtain  an  accurate  look  at  the  accomplishments  of 
Montrose  Clan,  we  must  first  take  a  look  at  its  emblem.  This 
coat  of  arms,  depicting  a  hawk  pouncing  upon  a  swan,  indi- 
cates the  strength  of  the  Clan  in  all  facets  of  competition.  No 
foe  is  mighty  enough  to  dethrone  the  thrice  victorious  Mon- 
trose, whose  motto.  "Ne  Oublie",  or  "Never  Forgetful", 
illustrates  the  attitude  of  Clan  members.  All  loyal  Montrose 
Men  support  either  as  spectators  or  team  players  the  activities 
of  the  Clan,  in  the  never-forgetful,  always  industrious  tradition 
of  Montrose  Clan  spirit. 

Montrose  has  once  again  proved  itself  as  a  unit.  In  all 
aspects  of  school  life,  we  have  worked  together  and  have 
gathered  an  amazing  number  of  points.  Once  more  this  year  a 
vast  number  of  scholars,  prefects  and  House  Captains  have 
applied  their  abilities  to  aid  us  in  coming  out  ahead.  To  lead  in 
the  school  has  become  almost  synonymous  with  the  Clan 
Montrose.  In  Senior  Clan  Debating  this  year,  our  articulate 
speakers  won  the  Championship  for  us,  and  provided  some 
lively  entertainment  for  the  supporting  Clan  members  who 
were  present.  Many  of  these  debaters,  who  were  classified  as 
"intellectuals",  doubled  as  athletes,  bringing  us  victories  in 
football,  skiing,  track  and  field,  and  cross  country.  A  second 
place  was  won  in  Clan  hockey,  totalling  in  quite  an  impressive 
record. 

There  are  many  names  that  could  be  mentioned  for 
their  outstanding  support  of  the  Clan,  but  since  it  was  a  com- 
bined Clan  effort  which  gave  us  the  championship  once  more 
this  year,  it  is  the  Clan  as  a  whole  that  must  be  congratulated 
on  an  excellent  year  of  competition.  When  quality  was  lacking, 
which  was  seldom  indeed,  there  were  always  plenty  of  Mon- 
trose Men  available  to  lend  a  hand. 

S.  B   A   R.  L. 


DOUGLAS  CLAN 


Douglas  Clan  finished  in  second  place  again  this  year,  but  despite  their 
weighted  rivals,  they  had  a  tremendous  year.  Everybody  who  participated  had  a 
wompin'  good  time  playing  Clan  football  and  hockey.  Although  our  teams 
weren't  too  strong,  we  played  as  a  unit  and  gave  our  rivals  some  stiff  competi- 
tion Once  out  of  our  sports  equipment  and  into  debating,  Douglas  fought  "the 
good  fight"  and  lost  only  two  debates  all  year,  one  of  which  was  unfortunately 
the  final.  However,  not  to  be  deterred,  our  Junior  Debating  team  handily  won 
their  championship.  Once  again  we  showed  ourselves  well  al  the  Clan  Sports 
Day  in  Track  and  Field,  proving  ourselves  worthy  competitors. 

Although  we  have  worked  hard  to  maintain  our  second  place  position,  we 
are  getting  tired  of  the  Montrose  Clan  inscription  on  the  Housser  Trophy  each 
year.  Next  year  Montrose  will  be  without  many  of  their  valuable  point  gainers, 
so  with  the  help  of  a  little  extra  effort  I  feel  safe  in  predicting  that  Douglas  will 
usurp  Montros*;  and  take  first  place  in  the  year  to  come.  Keep  this  in  mind,  all 
Clansmen  of  Douglas,  for  next  year's  competition  could  establish  new  records 
with  Douglas  on  the  move. 

C.  A.  F.  M. 
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CLANS 


WALLACE  CLAN 


This  year,  as  always,  Wallace  did  their  best  to  finish  first  in  the  standings; 
that  is,  the  best  in  a  year  of  rather  mediocre  Clan  activities.  As  everyone  no 
doubt  remembers,  last  year  w/as  the  year  that  Wallace  gave  Clan  competition 
that  extra  burst  of  fervour,  but  unfortunately  this  year  the  other  Clans  did  not 
follow  Wallace's  excellent  lead.  We  also  were  guilty  of  a  certain  lack  of  interest, 
but  we  did  show  quite  well  academically,  which  accounts  for  a  major  portion 
of  Clan  points.  Athletically,  we  made  a  good  showing,  finishing  second  in  the 
Clan  field  day,  and  tieing  for  first  in  Clan  hockey.  We  have  moved  up  in  our 
point  standing,  compared  with  last  year's  last  place  finish.  On  field  day,  we  gave 
the  prime  example  of  Clan  spirit,  when  our  captain  and  another  Wallace  track 
star  were  unable  to  take  part  because  of  other  commitments.  Their  places  were 
filled  by  other  members  of  the  Clan,  and  the  job  was  done  exceedingly  well.  In 
conclusion,  I  would  like  to  congratulate  Montrose  on  their  victory  this  year, 
and  predict  that  next  year  Wallace  will  be  on  top  of  the  standings. 

R.  A.  R. 


BRUCE  CLAN 


It's  difficult  to  say  what  encourages  an  individual  to  try  his  hardest  at  something.  It  could 
be  the  glory  of  winning,  or  the  personal  enjoyment  one  receives  from  working  to  an  end  in  a 
group  with  united  purpose.  Well,  whichever  one  of  these  reasons  you  may  choose,  in  Bruce  Clan 
this  year  we  had  a  fair  percentage  of  members  who  did  make  an  effort.  There  was  no  abundance 
of  "stars",  but  rather  a  group  of  individuals  who  wanted  to  make  the  activities  fun  and  interesting. 
Unfortunately,  there  were  those  in  the  Clan  who  were  unable  to  see  that  Clan  activities  are  not  one 
"eternal  drag",  and  as  a  result  the  Clan  as  a  whole  didn't  work  together  as  much  as  I  thought  they 
might  have.  This  of  course  was  a  hindrance,  perhaps  preventing  us  from  achieving  our  full  potential. 

Another  reason  for  lack  of  participation  was  that  some  members  were  afraid  they'd  make 
fools  of  themselves  if  they  ran  the  mile,  or  tried  the  pole  vault,  or  finished  32nd  in  the  cross 
country.  I  hope  this  attitude  does  not  carry  over  into  next  year,  for  such  inhibition  is  absurd. 
I  myself  was  disqualified  in  the  shotput  during  Clan  Day,  but  half  the  fun  in  life  comes  from 
laughing  at  yourself.  It's  not  as  if  you  were  trying  for  a  gold  medal  in  the  Olympics. 

I  wish  to  thank  those  Bruce  Clan  members  whose  enthusiasm  made  Clan  activities  fun  for  us 
all.  I  know  our  Captain,  who  left  late  in  the  year,  was  also  proud  of  the  Clan  and  impressed  by  our 
accomplishments.  It  was  a  hard  year  but  a  good  one  for  Bruce,  and  our  congratulations  go  to 
Montrose  on  once  more  winning  the  Clan  Competition.  Our  victory  lies  in  sportsmanship,  for  I 
feel  that  if  you  can  shake  an  opponent's  hand  after  he  has  beaten  you,  then  you  have  won  just  as 
much  as  he  did. 

G.  B.  K. 
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CLAN  DEBATING 


Debating  at  SAC  has  never  been,  shall  we  say.  strong; 
howevef  m  the  past  two  years  and  especially  this  past  year  clan 
debating  has  aided  the  cause  immensely.  Unlike  last  year  there 
was  more  o<  an  attempt  to  structure  Clan  Debating  and  for 
malize  it.  This  worked  to  some  extent:  however,  due  to  some 
misunderstandings,  everything  did  not  always  run  smoothly. 
Still  we  can  say  that  the  season  was  a  success  for  it  not  only 
provided  clan  competition  but  also  gave  boys  the  chance  to 
speak  in  front  of  an  audience. 

As  far  as  the  actual  system  went  it  was  set  up  as  a 
round  robin  at  both  levels.  The  end  of  this  series  found 
Douglas  on  top  at  the  Junior  level  with  the  rest  tied  for 
second  At  the  Senior  level  Montrose  was  on  top.  Bruce  on 
the  bottom  and  the  other  two  tied  for  second.  Semi-debates 
and  eventually  final  debates  were  held.  The  outcome  of  these 
IS  as  follows  - 

JUNIOR       1st   Douglas  SENIOR       1st    Montrose 

2nd  Bruce  2nd  Douglas 

3rd  Montrose  3rd  Wallace 

4th  Wallace  4th   Bruce 

Clan  debating  can  be  and  is  a  very  useful  tool  for  the 
production  of  good  and  experienced  inter-school  debaters  as 
well  as  providing  boys  with  the  chance  to  research,  prepare 
and  deliver  a  proper  debate,  even  if  all  this  was  done  an  hour 
before  the  debate.  All  in  all,  this  season  was  more  successful 
than  last  and  let's  hope  the  trend  continues  foi  this  is  truly  a 
constructive  form  of  clan  competition. 


CLAN  ACTIVITIES 


Clan  activities  were  numerous  and  varied.  They 
ranged  from  the  athletic  to  the  scholarly,  from 
team  effort  to  individual  skill.  After  the  fall  sports 
were  over  clan  soccer  and  football  were  started, 
only  to  peter  out  as  the  weather  got  colder  and 
colder;  still  they  were  fun.  During  the  winter  hockey 
was  played  and  all  enjoyed  themselves,  for  that 
was  the  purpose.  It  does  not  matter  who  won 
but  merely  that  boys  had  the  chance  to  participate 
and  work  as  a  team.  The  ski  race  this  year  was  a  bit 
of  a  joke  in  that  only  five  or  six  people  entered. 
On  to  the  spring  term,  and  the  cross-country  run. 
Charlie  Campbell  won  it  this  year,  making  it  look 
like  child's  play.  From  the  individual  to  the  team 
effort  and  Sports  Day  1970.  Nearly  everyone  in  the 
school  participated  m  this  activity  and  most  had  a  lot 
of  fun.  Montrose  won  this,  followed  by  Wallace  and 
Douglas.  Some  people  disagree  with  clan  activities 
because  they  'serve  no  purpose',  but  this  is  not  so: 
they  provide  the  opportunity  for  all  to  participate  in 
some  way. 


Wallace  2357 

Bruce  2418 

Douglas  2432 

Montrose  2912 
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ODE  TO  THE  HAGGIS 


Although  the  actual  celebration  of  St.  Andrew's 
Day  was  held  on  a  Sunday  this  year,  the  school  held 
its  banquet  earlier  in  the  week  for  convenience's  sake. 
The  banquet  has  always  been  looked  forward  to  by 
true  Andreans  —  some  for  the  steak  dinner  and  others 
for  the  Haggis.  This  was  no  exception. 

As  is  the  custom,  the  meal  began  with  the 
piping  in  of  the  Head  Table  guests  followed  by  the 
Haggis.  Mr.  MacPherson  gave  a  fine  recital  of  Burns 
'Ode  to  the  Haggis'  which  is  now  a  favorite  of  all. 
Almost  as  enjoyable  as  this  oratory  were  the  expres- 
sions on  the  faces  of  the  new-boys  as  they  tasted 
their  first  haggis.  Many  inquired  what  haggis  was.  The 
answer  often  shocked  them. 

After  the  steak  dinner  came  the  giving  of  prizes. 
The  first  of  these  were  the  colors  for  athletics.  Good 
applause  resounded  throughout  the  Great  Hall  for 
some  of  the  teams  had  done  very  well.  Next  Mr. 
Scotland  took  over  and  presented  the  clan  colors  to 
those  boys  who  had  earned  them.  A  very  special 
award  followed.  This  was  the  giving  of  25«i  tuck 
money  to  those  people  whose  name  contained  the 
name  'Andrew'. 

When  all  the  awards  had  been  given  out  we  had 
a  most  interesting  speech  by  Rev.  Dr.  Ross  Cameron. 
He  spoke  of  the  bravery  of  the  Scots  throughout 
history.  Since  our  school  was  of  Scottish  extraction, 
he  suggested  that  it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  carry  on 
this  tradition.  His  words  provided  a  stimulating  con- 
clusion to  the  evening. 


For  many  years  now  we  have  cele- 
brated the  ending  of  the  first  term  with  a 
special  Christmas  dinner;  this  year  was  no 
exception.  However,  this  year  we  had  the 
best  one  in  many  years.  As  always  the 
masters  were  escorted  by  their  wives,  and 
with  grace  said  all  sat  down  to  a  very  im- 
pressive table.  We  were  treated  to  such  favors 
as  hard  candies,  Christmas  cake,  assorted 
nuts  and  fruit.  The  main  course  was  sliced 
turkey    and    dressing    with    lots    of    gravy. 

The  festivities  were  further  heightened 
by  the  music  of  a  group  composed  of  Mr. 
Dawson,  Topping  and  Rollo.  Added  to  this 
was  Mrs.  Hiltz,  who  sang  many  favorite 
songs.  Following  her,  we  were  given  a  ren- 
dition of  'The  Twelve  Days  of  Christmas'  by 
the  masters.  The  factor  which  added  greatly 
to  their  chorus  was  the  costumes  which 
each  wore  representing  one  of  the  days. 
With  the  entertainment  concluded,  so  ended 
the  dinner.  Christmas  dinner  1969  will  be 
well  remembered  in  years  to  come. 
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CLUBS:    1970 


The  Penguin  Club  met  in  the 
Guild  Lounge  every  second  Tuesday 
evening.  Mr.  MacPherson  was  there 
to  retain  law  and  order  and  add 
commentary  to  the  slides.  The  slides 
were  from  practically  every  corner 
of  the  world.  The  boys  asked  many 
interesting  questions  and  learned  a 
great  deal  about  places  that  they 
might  never  visit.  On  two  occasions 
we  had  guest  speakers:  Mrs.  Timms 
and  Steve  Duggan  spoke  about 
places  that  they  knew  about,  and 
were  both  accepted  warmly  by  the 
members  of  the  Club. 

This  year  the  membership  was 
large  and  the  members  were  en- 
thusiastic. If  the  Club  members  of 
next  year  are  as  interested  in  learn- 
ing as  they  were  this  year,  the 
Penguin  Club  will  have  another 
successful  year. 


THE  CAR  CLUB 


After  a  slow  start  this  year,  the  car 
club  really  began  to  roll.  We  decided  to  have 
an  Open  House  to  raise  money.  This  went 
over  well  and  we  plan  to  do  this  again  in  the 
future.  With  the  money  we  raised  we  began 
ttie  tedious  work  of  remodelling  our  facili- 
ties. This  has  taken  a  long  time  and  hope- 
fully will  be  completed  next  year.  The  car 
club  had  a  good  year  this  year  and  next  year 
it  will  be  even  better! 


MODEL  AIRPLANE  CLUB 


"V.W.? 
Haven't 

seen 
it, 

Sir." 


This  year's  model  airplane  dub  was  one  of  the  more  successful  clubs.  Because  of  a  limited  space  in  a  small 
room  in  the  basement  of  Mac  House,  there  were  only  three  members  working  with  me  Hans,  Kirt  Marechaux,  and 
Peter  Kirby  They  all  worked  very  hard  and  industriously  to  complete  several  airplanes  by  Ihe  end  ol  the  year. 
I  enjoyed  working  with  them  very  much  and  I  am  looking  forward  to  next  year.  Although  we  were  not  as  successful 
at  flying  our  airplanes  as  we  had  hoped,  I  feel  that  the  club  is  off  to  a  good  start  and  we  will  be  much  more  success- 
ful next  year 
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MEMORIAL  HOUSE  SMOKER 

"Three  no  trump."  "Is  that  a  closing 
bid?"  "What's  a  trump?"  "Five  hearts." 
"You're  calling  for  Jacks?" 

This  is  just  some  of  the  talk  one  might 
hear  in  the  Memorial  House  Smoker  any 
time  from  seven  in  the  morning  to  four  in 
the  morning  (on  some  nights).  There  was  no 
formal  bridge  club,  as  such,  but  that  did  not 
deter  people.  Books  of  Goren,  Blackwood, 
and  Standard  American  were  common  read- 
ing. Not  only  were  many  contracts  made  but 
a  lot  of  cigarettes  were  consumed.  However, 
you  did  not  have  to  be  a  smoker  or  even  a 
good  bridge  player  to  participatet 

The  skills  were  quickly  learned  and 
from  there  everything  was  a  breeze.  The 
most  popular  form  of  a  bridge  session  was 
the  all-nighter  on  Saturday  nights. 

The  stalwarts  of  the  society  were 
basically  from  Memorial  House  in  the  per- 
sons of  Lampel,  Ballard,  Turner,  Cassellman, 
Railing,  Marshall  and  many,  many  others. 
Our  hearts  go  out  to  Mr.  Smith  for  putting 
up  with  our  year-long  antics. 

"Who's  got  the  roach?" 


THE  CHESS  CLUB 


During  Tuesday  nights  this  year  enough  boys  turned  out 
to  form  a  Senior  and  Junior  Chess  Club:  Mac  House  being  the 
Junior  partner  with  Upper  School  being  the  Senior  member. 

Our  year  was  highlighted  by  two  events.  The  first  was  an 
inter-school  tournament  where  Dave  Hally  proved  to  be  the 
number  one  man.  Rees  won  the  junior  competition. 

Later  during  the  year,  UCC  invited  us  to  their  tourna- 
ment. We  sent  down  a  team  of  six  boys  who  came  home  with 
a  qualified  joint  win. 

Finally,  the  club  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  -Timms  and 
Mr.  Hemmings  for  their  help  in  making  chess  a  success  this 
year. 


This  year,  the  woodshop  saw 
plenty  of  action.  New  boys,  to  the 
school  and  the  craft,  helped  by 
senior  students,  turned  out  bowls 
and  other  nefarious  things  on  the 
lathes.  They  were  further  aided  by 
the  great  Master  of  Philosophy  and 
Woodwork,  Mr.  Tutton. 

Seniors  had  their  turn  Wed- 
nesday afternoons.  Being  more  "ma- 
ture (?)"  they  turned  out  such 
things  as  clubs  and  speaker  cases. 

Of  course,  our  sincere  thanks 
go  to  Mr.  Tutton,  who  was  always 
there  to  help  out  on  anything,  to 
tolerate  our  mistakes,  and  to  show 
us  how  to  improve. 

Sir,  we  salute  you  for  your 
untiring  patience  and  devotion  to 
woodwork,  which  helped  us  to  have 
a  really  great  year  in  the  basement 
of  good  ol'  Mac  Shack. 


THE 
WOODSHOP 


THE  U.N.  CLUB 

Unlike  the  club  ot  two  vi-'drs  dcjo  llie  UN  Club  ot  1970 
was  a  very  slapdash  outfit  being  thrown  together  in  less  than  a 
week  or  so.  There  never  was  a  club  proper  but  it  existed 
merely  for  the  three  or  four  days  of  the  Model  General  Assem- 
bly held  at  the  U.  of  T  This  organization  was  brought  to  the 
attention  of  some  interested  grade  12's  by  Mr.  Froese  who 
suggested  that  joining  might  be  advantageous  to  our  educa- 
tion. With  this  encouragement  we  promptly  applied  for  ad- 
mission and  were  accepted,  representing  New  Zealand.  Un 
fortunately  none  of  the  supposed  members  knew  anything 
about  this  country  but  this  didn't  dampen  the  enthusiasm.  It 
was  settled  that  Davis  be  our  president  and  with  Bryant's  help 
he  got  things  rolling;  committees  were  assigned  and  delegates 
briefed  in  the  ways  of  protocol.  It  ah  seemed  very  formal  but 
in  fact,  as  it  turned  out,  this  was  mostly  a  mirage. 

The  first  night  was  more  orientation  than  anything  else 
on  our  part,  but  what  we  learned  then  would  help  us  in 
committee  later.  Friday,  the  committees  met  to  discuss  the 
various  resolutions  put  before  the  floor.  These  having  been 
debated,  the  whole  assembly  met  Saturday  to  rehash  all  the 
findings  as  a  whole.  This  proved  to  contain  some  good  and 
some  bad:  towards  the  end  debate  had  been  reduced  to 
haggling.  Still,  a  lot  of  important  issues  were  discussed  and  all 
was  not  lost. 

There  was  a  dance  for  all  delegates  that  night  where 
awards  were  to  be  presented.  M.G.J.  Jurychuk  received  'The 
Lovesick  Duck  Award'  for  sending  the  spiciest  love  notes  of 
the  day.  The  New  Zealand  Delegation  also  received  honourable 
mention  as  the  delegation  voting  most  off  policy  most  often. 
This  club  while  young  can  prove  to  be  a  valuable  asset  to 
anyone's  education  and  we  urge  SAC's  full  membership  next 
year. 


We  gained  a  new  member  to 
the  music  staff  this  year,  Mr.  Karis. 
This  made  it  possible  to  offer  music 
as  an  option  in  grade  12  this  year. 
This  added  help  also  aided  greatly 
in  the  production  of  the  Carol 
Services,  but  most  of  all  it  made  it 
possible  to  train  properly  a  band 
that  could  take  on  engagements 
such  as  playing  in  chapel,  playing 
for  Guys  and  Dolls  and  Prize  Day, 
with  not  only  skill  but  relative  ease. 
Between  them  Dr.  Dawson  and  Mr. 
Karis  put  together  a  concert  to  be 
played  by  the  school's  musicians. 
Held  toward  the  end  of  the  year,  it 
came  off  most  enjoyably.  Music  is 
indeed  looking  up. 


THE  YEAR 
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THE  SUNDAY  SEMINAR 
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On  Sunday,  May  31,  1970,  a  Seminar  on  various  aspects  of 
>AC  was  held.  An  effort  was  nnade  to  pool  Master,  Old  Boy,  Pre- 
ect.  Grade  13,  and  Grade  12  opinions  and  ideas.  This  was  success- 
ul  in  all  but  one  aspect  —  very  few  non-Prefect  Grade  13's 
jothered  to  show.  Their  presence  was  missed  in  committees 
jealing  with  cadets  and  the  Prefect  system.  As  a  result,  these 
lubjects  may  have  been  slightly  unbalanced.  However,  some  con- 
tusions and  many  more  opinions  were  aired. 

Once  the  Old  Boys  and  Masters  were  introduced,  the  general 
Assembly  split  into  seven  committees.  Each  committee  was  given 
:wo  or  three  topics  of  fairly  major  importance  to  discuss.  During 
:he  hour  and  a  half  morning  session,  many  people  learned  how  such 
jroups  can  be  bogged  down  in  seemingly  important  trivia.  While 
;his  caused  some  topics  to  be  omitted,  those  discussed  were  well 
done  and  some  good  may  result  from  the  committee  recommenda- 
:ions.  Some  of  the  recommendations  and  conclusions: 

1.  Student  Committees  should  be  set  up  to  learn  about  tobacco 
and  drugs. 

2.  A  Big  Brother  system  should  be  implemented. 

3.  Trial  of  a  New  Boy  orientation  program  to  teach  them  about 
the    School:     not    to    continually    ram    it    down    their    throats. 

4.  Retention  of  Prefects  but  shift  emphasis  to  that  of  represent- 
ing the  School  more  than  policing  it. 

5.  Retention  of  cadets  on  a  more  utilitarian  and  enjoyable  (?) 
oasis  (eg.  obstacle  course). 

6.  A  Guidance  Council  with  a  Grade  10,  11,  12,  and  13  repre- 


sentative should  be  established  to  keep  our  peers  right  up  to  date 
on  possibilities. 

7.  We  should  play  a  better  and  more  extensive  role  in  the  out- 
side world. 

8.  More  freedom  and  diversity  should  be  allowed  in  the  follow- 
ing of  a  curriculum. 

9.  We  should  do  more  "conservation"  of  our  School  grounds, 
(i.e.  SACPOD). 

10.  The  "colours"  system  is  very  good. 

11.  The  clan  system  is  also  very  good. 

12.  Intra-mural  sports  should  be  organized  by  abilities  with 
possibly  an  "Experienced  Players"  league  and  a  "Non-experienced 
Players"  League. 

13.  The  annual  Prefects-Grade  13  schism  is  caused  by  the  Pre- 
fects attempting  to  monitor  their  peers. 

14.  Prefect-Housemaster  meetings  should  occur. 

15.  Staff-Student  meetings  should  also  occur. 

16.  A  day-boy  "House"  and  common-room  are  almost  essential. 
Some  of  the  above  are  more  obvious  than  others;  some  are 

more  practicable.  No  guarantees  have  been  given  that  any  will  ever 
be  used.  As  we  found  in  attempting  a  summation,  we  only  skimmed 
the  surface  of  many  things.  Others,  such  as  the  role  of  Mac  House, 
we  did  not  even  start.  Probably  the  most  valuable  achievement  was 
the  setting  of  a  precedent.  The  Staff-Student-Old  Boy  dialogue  is 
that.  Perhaps  in  October  next,  a  follow-up  and  furtherance  Seminar 
will  be  held.  Meanwhile,  the  first  step  has  been  taken. 


\^     -Jl 


St.  Andrew's  has  had  a  cadet  corps  for  66  years  now.  During  that  time  we  have  won 
the  Strathcona  Cup  nunnerous  times.  In  all,  a  very  impressive  record.  As  well  as  being 
rewarded  with  cups  for  our  efforts,  there  has  always  been  a  certain  pride  attached  to  the 
corps.  Throughout  the  years  it  has  been  noted  as  one  of  the  best,  and  is  thought  very 
highly  of  throughout  Headquarters. 

This  is  all  very  well  and  good,  but  during  the  past  year  there  has  been  considerable 
talk  of  abolishing  cadets  at  SAC.  There  have  been  suggestions  made  with  regards  to 
changing  cadets.  For  these  reasons,  it  seems  like  a  good  idea  to  discuss  the  topic  here. 
There  has  always  been  a  certain  amount  of  dissent  regarding  cadets,  but  it  seems  this  year 
has  had  more  than  its  share.  Maybe  if  the  background  of  our  corps  was  known  and  the 
purposes,  ideals,  and  values  were  brought  forward  and  discussed  as  to  their  validity,  this 
dissent  might  be  channelled  off. 

What  are  the  purposes  of  cadets?  Mr.  Wilson:  "Cadets  should  develop  leadership  and 
citizenship  .  . .  they  also  sell  the  school  to  a  certain  extent."  Mr.  Wilson  went  on  to  explain 
his  statements.  He  qualified  his  first  two  purposes  by  stating  that  the  opportunity  was 
present  in  the  cadet  program  for  these  qualities  to  be  developed.  However,  not  many 
people  take  advantage  of  the  situation.  As  far  as  selling  the  school  is  concerned,  this 
occurs  only  as  an  offshoot  to  the  program  as  a  whole. 

As  far  as  changing  cadets:  this  has  yet  to  be  fully  assessed.  One  change  that  looks 
likely  is  the  re-timetabling  of  the  Cadet  Period.  Also,  it  is  hoped  that  everything  will  get 
rolling  a  lot  earlier  next  year  so  as  to  avoid  the  mad  rush  at  the  end. 

Are  the  ideals  of  cadets  valid  or  even  worthwhile  today?  This  is  hard  for  us  to  say 
for  we  do  not  know  the  long  range  effects  that  these  will  have  on  us.  Still  we  must 
remember  that  those  who  are  teaching  us,  guiding  us,  and  moulding  us  must  feel  that 
these  ideals  are  worthwhile.  Drawing  from  their  more  experienced  insight  they  should  be 
able  to  make  not  a  better  decision,  but  a  more  learned  decision  with  regard  to  our  cadet 
corps  and  participation  in  it. 

This  year  at  school,  the  cadet  program  was  rather  rushed,  being  crammed  lor  jthe 
most  part  into  the  short  period  directly  following  the  Easter  break.  A  lot  had  to  be 
re-learned  this  year:  a  whole  new  form  of  drill  was  implemented.  This  may  have  had 
something  to  do  with  the  overzealous  complaining  that  went  on. 

A  lot  of  work  went  into  the  inspection  this  year,  as  always.  Still  this  year  wasdif 
(••rent,  for  there  was  the  "je  ne  give  a  damn  pas"  attitude  within  the  ranks.  That  had  to  be 
vercome,  and  in  the  end  it  was,  for  the  most  part.  The  hard  work  and  long  practices 
turned  out  in  the  final  proof  to  be  one  of  the  best  inspections  this  school  has  put  on  in  a 
long  time.  This  year  we  had  Lt  Col.  Reid  inspecting  us,  and  in  his  closing  remarks  he 
praised   us  for   being  non  conformists  as  we  stood   before  him   aM  dressed   in  scarlet. 

The  church  parades  also  went  off  well  this  year  even  though  there  was  a  hit  of 
fooling  around  m  the  ranks. 

All  in  all  cadets,  despite  the  somewhat  negative  attitude  of  some  members,  was  not 
only  well  received  by  parents  and  friends  but  also  had  a  very  successful  ycir 
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Canadian  gentlemen  enduring  tlie  prime 
of  life. 


Scottisii  gentleman  enjoying  the  prime 
of  life. 
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AND  DRUMS 


The  Pipes  and  Drums  of  St.  An- 
drew's College  have  won  much  recogni- 
tion for  the  school  in  the  past,  and  this 
year  was  no  exception.  Under  the  strong 
leadership  of  Pipe  Major  Christie  and 
Drum  Major  Levett,  the  display  that  was 
seen  on  the  day  of  the  Inspection  was 
perhaps  the  best  that  has  ever  been  pro- 
duced. 

From  a  very  slow  start  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  the  band  pro- 
gressed steadily  and  surely.  Thanks  to  the 
Tattoo  with  the  48th  the  year  before, 
the  band  had  the  enthusiasm  and  respect 
of  the  whole  school  behind  them.  Hours  of  practice  in  the 
evenings  and  on  Sunday  mornings  resulted  in  a  co-ordination 
of  each  particular  instrument  by  the  1st  of  May,  and  special 
acknowledgement  should  go  to  the  Pipers  and  Drummers  not 
returning  next  year.  All  these  people  -  Yule,  MacKay, 
Siddall,  Jay,  Murray,  Grass  and  Kneale  -  have  given  their 
time  and  effort  to  the  band,  making  it  an  exceptionally  out- 
standing part  of  life  at  St.  Andrew's. 

As  in  every  year,  comments  such  as  "have  you  heard 
those  dying  cats  in  the  gymnasium"  could  be  overheard 
around  the  halls  and  dorms.  These  statements,  whether 
uttered  by  boys  from  the  Upper  or  the  Lower  School,  perhaps 
deter  potential  band  members  from  joining.  Heed  should  not 
be  taken  of  such  remarks,  nor  of  the  apathetic  whines  of 
those  who  do  not'  take  an  interest  because  of  the  number  of 
practices.  Our  answer  to  them  can  be  found  in  Shakespeare's 
"King  Lear",  in  that  "Nothing  comes  of  nothing",  and  as 
such,  to  maintain  an  excellence  in  any  field,  practicing  is 
necessary. 

If  the  band  is  a  part  of  the  school,  it  should  be  able 
to  represent  the  school  as  often  as  possible.  This  year,  the 
band  had  only  one  opportunity  to  go  outside  of  the  School, 
for  the  skating  version  of  the  musical  "Brigadoon"  at  the 
Aurora  Community  Centre.  The  band  was  praised  highly  for 
Its  performance,  but  did  not  get  the  chance  to  display  itself 
again.  Perhaps  next  year's  Pipe  Major  should  work  to  increase 
the  band's  participation  in  outside  activities,  such  as  the 
rumoured  visit  to  Expo  70  with  the  48th? 


THE  FORMAL  (The  Party) 


The  Formal  was  by  far  the  most  successful  dance  of  the 
year.  As  usual  it  took  place  in  the  Great  Hall  which  was 
densely  decorated  with  balloons  and  streamers.  About  half 
way  through  the  dance,  crackers  and  small  streamers  were 
passed  out  to  all.  At  this  point  the  band,  Pete  Schofield  and 
the  Canadians  were  well  warmed  up  and  ready  for  a  little  old 
time  excitement.  Everyone  participated  in  the  Bunny-Hop 
and  the  Mexican  Hat  Dance.  Everyone  was  excited  by  it  all 
and  as  a  result,  all  the  decorations  were  brought  down  ^V^  hrs. 
before  the  end  of  the  dance!  However,  this  didn't  detract 
from  the  festivities  at  all.  Everyone  had  reached  their  peak 
together  and  this  is  what  made  the  dance  such  a  smashing 
success.  The  Pipes  and  Drums  made  a  fabulous  effort  at  their 
retreat  despite  their  excited  condition. 

The  Social  Committee  wishes  to  thank  Mr.  Smith  for  his 
advice  which  helped  make  this  year's  Formal  such  a  success. 
It  would  also  like  to  thank  those  who  helped  in  any  way, 
particularly  the  Formal  Social  Committee. 
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The  Sports  Dance  '69 


The  Sports  Dance  was  held  on  the  Friday  night 
beginning  the  half-term  break  in  the  first  semester. 
This  year  it  was  decided  that  the  dance  would  be 
called  the  'Sports  Dance'  rather  than  the  'Football 
Dance',  its  previous  name.  It  was  given  this  name 
because  football  wasn't  the  only  sport  recognized 
during  the  first  term.  Soccer  and  judo  were  two 
favorite  sports  which  competed  either  inside  or  out- 
side the  school,  and  it  was  by  popular  demand  that 
they  too  received  the  recognition  they  deserved.  Thus 
the  origin  of  the  SpKsrts  Dance. 

The  relatively  small  number  that  attended  were 
very  enthusiastic  towards  it  and  generally  felt  that 
the  dance  was  successful  and  worth  attending.  We 
were  entertained  by  the  'Bedtime  Story'  who  played 
all  typ)es  of  music  so  they  fulfilled  everyone's  taste  in 
music 

The  dance  took  place  in  the  Great  Hall,  which 
was  decorated  with  red  and  white  streamers  as  a 
cover,  with  an  end  wall  covered  with  some  unique 
lingo  painted  in  fluorescent  paint.  The  foyer  walls 
were  covered  with  photos  of  the  First  Teams  in 
action.  Mouths  were  satisfied  by  the  delicious  donuts 
from  the  kitchen  and  our  thirst  was  quenched  by 
plenty  of  cool  grape  juice. 

In  conclusion,  there  was  an  atmosphere  of  fun 
and  excitement  and  this  dance  can  indeed  be  termed 
a  success.  Thanks  go  out  to  fVlr.  Stewart  for  the  buffet 
and  to  the  Levetts.  the  Munros  and  a  Walden  for 
their  clean-up  job  the  next  morning. 


The  I.S.L.  Formal 


The  I.S.L.  Formal  this  year, 
was  the  same  success  it  always  is. 
T.C  S  officially  organized  it,  and 
by  their  efforts  made  it  the  high- 
light of  the  fall  term 

There  were  two  groups,  which 
alternated  sets:  McKenna  Mendle- 
sohn  Mainline  and  the  Magic  Cycle. 
As  usual,  it  was  held  at  the  Royal 
York  Hotel  in  Toronto. 

One  of  the  nice  things  about 
this  formal,  is  that  there  are  usually 
a  large  number  of  old  boys  who 
show  up  Not  only  are  there  guests 
from  all  the  other  I  S  L  schools, 
but  there  is  this  substantial  old  boy 
representation  which  h«lps  to  link 
the  past  with  the  present 

All  in  all,  the  evening  was  a 
tremendous  success,  and  our  thanks 
go  once  again  to  T.C  S  for  putting 
on  another  fine  show 


The  Biltmore  Garage 


This  dance  was  originally  cancelled  less  than  a  week  before  the 
occasion  because  of  a  large  lack  of  support  from  the  school  This  can 
cellation  caused  a  bit  of  an  uproar  among  the  minority  that  were 
attending  the  dance  and  they  decided  to  do  something  about  it  The 
group  had  been  cancelled  and  at  this  point  could  not  be  exhumed. 
Everybody,  although  dissatisfied,  agreed  that  something  was  better  than 
nothing  ~  records  would  have  to  be  sufficient.  The  number  of  people 
attending  had  doubled  since  being  cancelled 

Over  80  blind  dates  escaped  their  dens  lo  attend  our  dance. 
They  came  from  Branksome,  Havergal  and  St   Clements. 

The  gym  was  decorated  by  large  playing  cards  which  were  made 
by  the  boys.  A  few  large  dice  were  also  added  giving  the  gym  an 
atmosphere  of  an  underground  gambling  casino  The  theme  of  the 
dance  was  taken  from  the  school  play  'Guys  and  Dolls'.  During  the 
dance  the  male  chorus  of  the  play  sang  one  of  the  play's  songs  thereby 
adding  to  the  overall  effect, 

John  'Men/es'  Currie  volunteered  his  services  as  the  disc  jockey. 
as  did  Ted  Dobson  with  a  chemical  lightning  display  Wes  Doyle  and  his 
assistants  took  care  of  all  the  electrical  equipment  While  this  dance 
was  not  the  most  expensive  dance  of  the  year,  it  was  one  of  the  more 
appreciated  ones 
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In  past  years,  beginning  with  Oliver  in  1967,  the  school  has  pro- 
duced either  a  renowned  musical  or  another  former  major  Broadway 
play  This  year  was  no  exception  and  was  by  far  the  most  ambitious 
When  Guys  and  Dolls  was  proposed,  many  were  skeptical  as  to  the 
possibility  of  its  success,  for  there  were  two  major  leads  to  be  filled  by 
girls  from  outside  the  school  To  be  honest,  at  first  these  were  difficult 
to  fill,  but  through  a  lot  of  searching  and  a  little  bit  of  good  luck  two 
very  capable  young  ladies  in  the  form  of  Miss  Marlene  O'Brian  and  Miss 
Janice  McConnell  were  cast  A  smaller  role  was  also  taken  by  Miss  Carol 
Miller  who  went  on  from  there  to  become  part  of  Independent  Schools 
Charity  Variety  Show  With  these  roles  filled,  casting  began  We  had  the 
biggest  turnout  ever,  and  while  it  vnm  a  Ivrgt  CBtaTi|ffV|still  hag  tq.t>«l 
turned  away,  partially   because  of  th«  iH^iited^lpa^^^of  V'y^^'J 

Formal    rehearsals    began    right    sfler    Ct^ristfftos  ^MfidayT  9nmS 
previous  years,  the  regular  2  hour  study  period  was  not  disturbed  by 
practices,  which  were  hela  instead  starting  at  9  00  each  night  This  was 
a  definite  contribution  to  the  congenial  attitude  at  practices 

As  has  been  stated,  this  was  the  most  ambitious  musical  ever  under- 
taken  by    the   school,    having  a   total   of    more   than    12   major   soi 
Everyone  threw  himself  or  herself  enthusiastically  into  the  rehear- 
Of  course  there  was  always  a  lot  of  good-hearted  fooling  around  as  vn  •• 
as  the  hard  work 

While  the  actors  were  busy  learning  their  lines,  the  people  behind 


the  scenes  started  building  and  painting  the  rather  complicated  sets. 
The  biggest  problem  proved  to  be  the  creation  of  an  effective  sewer 
crapgame  set.  However,  this  was  eventually  solved  after  a  lot  of  head- 
scratching.  Dave  MacDonald  came  through  as  usual,  producing  a  very 
impressive  back-drop. 

Like  all  major  productions  there  were  hangups,  of  course.  The  girls 
called  in  sick  several. times  with  the  flu  and  exams,  but  these  minor  set- 
backs were  filled  neatly  with  needed  chorus  rehearsals.  Also,  with  only 
two  days  until  production  many  of  the  leads  and  vital  chorus  people 
succumbed  to  the  flu,  leaving  a  somewhat  concerned  director  in  Mr. 
Kamcke.  Our  most  important  vocalists  lost  their  voices  and  things  were 
•fctense  for  a  while,  but  all  ruffled  their  feathers  and  went  on  stage 
Jdespite  the  nausea.  Credit  should  certainly  be  given  to  these  people  for 
keeping  up  the  old  adage  'the  show  must  go  on'.  Production  dates  of 
March  6  and  7  rolled  around  and  all  was  well  with  the  world.  The 
school  saw  the  dress  rehearsal  and  received  it  enthusiastically.  This  was 
a  good  omen,  for  if  SAC  approves,  the  chances  of  success  with  old 
boys  and  parents  are  excellent. 

This  proved  to  be  more  than  true  for  each  performance  produced 
prolonged  applause  and  many  sincere  congratulations  for  a  job  well 
done.  Taking  leads  in  this  year's  production  were  Andy  Ballard  as 
Nathan  Detroit,  Al  Critchley  as  Sky  Masterson,  and  John  Henderson, 
Al    Kneale,    and    Tom   Stephens,   all   of   whom   contributed   greatly. 

This    year    it    was    Guys    and    Dolls:     next    year,    who    knows? 


The  theater  seems  to  have 
been  denied  to  Macdonald  House 
for  the  past  five  years.  At  last  Mr. 
MacPtierson  made  the  perfect  choice 
for  a  junior  school  play:  an  adapta- 
tion of  'Treasure  Island'  by  R.  L. 
Stevenson.  As  the  play  opens,  the 
first  character  we  see  is  Jim  Haw- 
kins, played  by  Cutt,  in  his  home, 
the  Admiral  Benbow  Inn.  Capt. 
Billy  Bones  as  portrayed  by  Rolph, 
is  a  resident  of  this  tavern,  and  is 
threatened  by  an  old  shipmate. 
Soon  after  this  pirate  leaves,  Top- 
ping comes  on  stage  as  Dr.  Livesey 
and  tells  Bones  he'll  die  if  he  keeps 
drinking.  Bones  then  confesses  to 
Hawkins  that  he's  a  pirate  and  has 
the  map  showing  the  whereabouts 
of  Flint's  treasure.  When  Bones 
dies,  Hawkins  along  with  Dr.  Live- 
sey and  Squire  Trelawney,  (who  is 
played  by  Mann),  decides  to  go 
after  Flint's  treasure. 

As  the  curtain  rises  for  Act  II, 
the  Squire  and  Livesey  are  dis- 
cussing with  a  Capt.  Smollett,  played 
by  Healy.  where  they  are  going  to 
find  a  crew;  Holmes  I  makes  his 
appearance    as    Long    John    Silver, 


and  persuades  Livesey  and  the 
Squire  that  he  has  a  gang  of  men 
looking  for  work.  Isreal  Hands 
(played  by  Rollo),  is  the  leader  of 
these  pirates,  who  along  with  Silver 
also  want  to  get  Flint's  treasure. 
They  all  sail  off  to  Treasure  Island, 
where  Ben  Gunn,  played  by  Sar- 
jeant,  is  the  only  living  person.  The 
play  continues  and  ends  as  the 
original  story  'Treasure  Island',  with 
Hawkins,  Livesey,  Trelawney,  Smol- 
lett, and  Benn  Gunn  returning  to 
England  with  riches  while  Silver  is 
pardoned  for  taking  good  care  of 
Hawkins. 

Special  credit  in  this  produc- 
tion must  be  given  to  Mr.  Hiltz's 
stage  crew,  who  did  a  remarkable 
job,  changing  the  complete  set.  Mrs. 
Anderson  was  a  great  help  with 
costumes,  and  Mr.  MacPherson  must 
be  congratulated  on  his  directing, 
with  the  assistance  of  Ratcliffe  and 
Ross.  Although  the  supposedly  so- 
phisticated audience  felt  they  were 
above  a  Junior  School  play,  the 
Auditorium  opened  its  doors  once 
again  to  the  Macdonald  House 
Players. 
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On  Thursday,  April  16,  a  crowd  of 
Grade  13's  paced  impatiently  in  front  of  the 
Mennorial  Gates,  waiting  for  the  bus  which 
would  be  their  first  transport  on  the  trip  to 
Ottawa.  This  weekend  at  the  Capital  as  the 
culminative  high  point  of  our  study  in  Cana- 
dian history,  would  elevate  parliament  and 
Pierre  Trudeau  from  the  textbooks  and 
theoretical  discussion  to  a  plane  of  personal 
experience.  However,  for  the  group  to  make 
the  train  by  seven  p.m.  our  Gray  Coach  would 
have  to  arrive  within  ten  minutes.  It  didn't, 
but  our  interest  in  historical  studies  ensured 
that  after  a  series  of  misadventures  we  would 
leave  Union  Station,  delaying  the  train  nearly 
five  minutes. 

The  train  trips,  both  going  to  and  re- 
turning from  Ottawa,  were  complicated  by 
the  presence  of  some  sixty  Havergal  girls, 
who  were  kept  under  lock  and  key  by  two 
most  formidable  matrons.  We  gentlemen,  of 
course,  respected  the  wishes  of  all  concerned, 
both  schools  returning  to  Toronto  with 
happy  memories. 

Our  first  morning  at  the  Capital  was 
spent  on  Parliament  Hill,  where  we  viewed 
the  Friday  Question  and  Answer  period,  and 
later  discussed  topics  of  controversy  in  the 
office  of  Mr.  David  Weatherhead,  M.P.  for  Scarborough  West. 
The  main  topic  of  debate  in  the  house  at  this  time  was  the 
economic  policy  of  the  Liberal  government,  and  for  several 
hours  Mr.  Trudeau  was  kept  busy  warding  off  the  barrage  of 
challenges  from  the  Conservatives'  benches.  A  tour  of  the 
War  Museum  and  the  National  Mint  followed  lunch,  and 
then  it  was  free  time  for  the  boys  in  the  big  city.  A  few  sta 
warts  managed  to  enjoy  both  facets  of  this  bi-cultural  cen- 
tre, and  others  lost  themselves  in  the  open  air  market  or 
visited  new  friends  from  the  several  High  Schools  who  were 
also  staying  in  the  city. 

The  last  day  was  the  climax  of  the  weekend,  in  which 
our  tour  bus  wound  through  thousands  of  "Marching  for 
Millions"  walkers,  and  we  learned  at  first-hand  the  several 
moods  of  the  social  divisions  in  our  country.  On  Parliament 
Hill  we  viewed  a  Maoist-Leninist  demonstration  against  Rus- 
sian, American,  and  Canadian  imperialism,  and  later  joined 
the  throng  of  Peace  Demonstrators  from  all  walks  of  life 
who  marched  in  the  streets  against  the  murder  in  Vietnam 
and  the  hypocrisy  within  our  own  boundaries.  Suddenly  the 
Maoists  were  "busted",  literally,  by  riot  cops  the  size  of 
Angelo  Mosca,  clearing  the  steps  in  front  of  the  House  of 
Commons  just  in  time  for  the  Peace  Demonstrators.  From 
one  corner  of  the  huge  lawn,  the  shouts  of  the  Nazi  Party 
President  could  be  heard,  while  in  the  other  corner  Hare 
Krishna  dancers  drifted  in  seeming  somnambulism.  Can  you 
blame  us  for  suggesting  sabotage  of  the  train  to  Mr.  Kamkce? 
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BACK    L-R:    Mrs.  Oaoust.  Mrs.  Ball,  Mrs.   Kneppeck.   FRONT  LR:   Mrs.   Killer,  Mrs.   Dennis,  Miss  Beretford. 

Most  blameless  is  he,  centered  in 
the  sphere  of  common  duties. 


TWO  OLD  FRIENDS 

It  is  difficult  to  imagine  walking  through  Dunlap  Hall  in 
the  morning  without  seeing  Mrs.  Rex,  or  studying  late  at  night 
without  observing  Mr  Rex  on  his  watch.  How  then  can  one 
imagine  that  after  twenty  years  of  devoted  service,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rex  are  leaving  St.  Andrew's^ 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rex,  both  originally  from  England,  were 
married  here  in  Canada  42  years  ago.  Before  coming  to  St. 
Andrev/'s  College,  Mrs.  Rex  spent  ten  years  at  Crescent  School. 
In  1950  they  moved  to  St.  Andrew's,  and  Mrs.  Rex  soon 
became  Janitorial  Supervisor  of  Dunlap  Hall.  After  five  years 
of  working  in  the  boiler  room,  Mr.  Rex  transferred  to  Night 
Watchman  They  agreed  that  they  had  "thoroughly  enjoyed 
life  at  St.  Andrew's,"  having  spent  "twenty  happy  years  here." 
The  boys.  Masters,  and  all  members  of  the  staff  have  appre- 
ciated deeply  what  these  two  people  have  done  for  St. 
Andrev/s  College,  and  wish  them  the  best  of  luck  in  all  their 
future  endeavours. 
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Who  suggested  in  the  first  issue  —  'Sunday  chapel  will  soon  be  voluntary'? 

Who  foresaw  soft  drink  machines? 

Who  perpetrated  a  moon-rock  hoax? 

Who  censured  Apathy? 

Who  revealed  a  $800,000  donation? 


The  answer  to  each  question  is  of  course  NEWSAC  (Did  you  score 
100%?) 

This  brave  new  worldling  hit  us  this  year  with  7  monthly  issues 
(one  in  Christmas  green!)  on  topics  dear  to  every  Andrean  heart: 
bleachers,  sports  prospects,  house  reports,  wanted,  lost  &  found,  feed- 
back, cadets,  chapel  questionnaire,  Sunday  seminar,  Ann  Slanders, 
interviews.  Campus  characters,  Crossword,  and  letters,  letters,  letters. 

Freedom  of  the  Press,  at  last!  No  longer  need  we  moan  and  groan, 
murmur  and  mutter,  mewl  and  puke:  we  can  move  into  action,  for  the 
Pen  is  mightier.  No  longer  is  it  necessary  to  be  on  the  Upper  Sixth  to 
guide  and  improve  the  school:  anyone  can  write  to  the  Editor.  Partici- 
patory democracy  has  at  last  come  to  SAC.  Already  NEWSAC  has 
shown  its  power  in  inspiring  changes  in  Chapel  —  it  has,  not  authority, 
but  influence. 

Congratulations  go  to  J.  Walker,  P.  Russell,  Mr.  Pitman  and  their 
helpers  for  the  many  hours  of  hard  work  required  to  introduce  and 
produce  this  newspaper.  Now  it  is  up  to  the  school:  there  are  oppor- 
tunities for  all  potential  writers,  journalists,  politicians  and  revolu- 
tionaries to  see  their  work  in  print,  in  The  Review  and  in  NEWSAC. 
We  shall  get  the  newspaper  we  deserve. 
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L  R    -   3RD   ROW;    Dr.   Dawson.   MacPherson.   Kaye,   Pilley.   Ratcliffe.   2ND   ROW: 
de  Micco,  Nodi.  FRONT  ROW:  Cutt,  Marechaux  I,  Marechaux  II,  Leung  I. 


Henderson   II.  Kirby  II.  Buick, 
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St.  Andrew's  has  long  been  noted  for  its  Carol 
Services  and  for  good  reason.  This  year  was  no 
exception,  for  again  the  school  joined  together  to 
produce  the  excellence  Mr.  Coulter  speaks  of  so  often. 

As  always,  there  were  practices  and  more  prac- 
tices: they  seemed  never-ending.  However,  in  reality, 
we  started  practising  later  this  year  than  ever.  But  we 
did  this  not  without  just  cause  for  we  had  two 
instructors  instead  of  the  one  in  previous  years.  Dr. 
Dawson  no  longer  had  to  jump  up  and  down  from 
the  organ  instructing  singing  and  trying  to  play  at  the 
same  time.  This  year  Mr.  Karis  led  us  through  the 
verses  while  Dr.  Dawson  was  able  to  devote  all  his 
time  to  accompaniment. 

We  sang  such  old  favorites  as  "Lift  Up  Your 
Heads"  and  "Personant  Hodie",  and  of  course  a  few 
new  ones.  Again  this  year  we  were  accompanied  by 
not  only  the  trebles  but  a  senior  choir  as  well.  All  of 
the  boys  in  both  choirs  put  a  lot  of  work  into  the 
service  and  should  be  congratulated.  We  had  one 
soloist  from  outside  the  school  body  this  year  in  the 
person  of  David  Woodbury.  He  sang  a  beautiful  piece 
very  well. 

In  all  and  as  always,  the  services  were  well 
received  by  our  guests.  We  had  once  again  achieved 
our  mark  of  excellence. 
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.  .  and  pay  meet  adoration  to  my  household  gods. 
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In  past  years  the  chapel  and  all  it  stood  for  was 
generally  looked  upon  with  a  wary  eye  by  Andreans. 
This  year,  however,  especially  during  the  last  term, 
our  religious  life  has  become  much  more  interesting. 
The  changes  that  were  made  did  not  come  quickly  for 
it  took  time  for  our  new  chaplain  to  establish  himself 
and  turn  his  ideas  into  reality.  Mr.  Woodbury  came 
to  us  from  a  varied  career:  R.M.C.  to  St.  John's 
University  chaplain.  He  was  the  first  of  our  changes; 
the  second  was  Mr.  Karis  a  muslc-P.T.  master  who 
aided  Dr.  Dawson  with  the  musical  side  of  chapel  life. 
Both  these  men  proved  to  be  valuable  assets  to  the 
school  staff. 

As  has  been  stated,  the  changes  came  slowly 
beginning  with  more  freedom  in  chapel  reading 
lessons.  It  was  now  possible  for  a  boy  to  choose  his 
own  lesson  whether  it  be  the  work  of  some  unknown 
poet  or  a  reading  from  the  scripts  of  some  other 
religion.  Interest  grew  and  flourished. 

Our  new  school  newspaper  launched  a  campaign 
on  the  chapel's  behalf  arousing  further  interest  and 
discussion.  From  this  constructive  criticism  came  the 
long  sought-after  abolition  of  Sunday  morning  chapel. 
The  idea  not  only  allowed  boys  to  sleep  in  but  also 
provided  the  opportunity  for  a  more  varied  evening 
service.  And  so,  in  the  latter  part  of  the  second  term 
and  the  third  term  we  were  treated  to  folk  groups, 
debates  on  the  validity  of  religion,  student  sermons, 
short  but  meaningful  skits,  video-taped  discussions, 
and  lastly  a  service  played  and  conducted  by  the 
grade  11's  under  Dr.  Dawson's  supervision.  All  these 
things  made  chapel  not  only  bearable  but  also  quite 
enjoyable. 

The  chapel  has  indeed  taken  on  a  new  look, 
one  for  the  better,  and  let  us  hope  this  trend  con- 
tinues next  year. 


From  Mr.  Skinner  s  point  of  view,  this  has  been  a  very  good  year 
for  Macdonald  House  He  has  had  excellent  leadership  from  the  House 
Captains,  and  good  co  operation  from  the  boys.  Not  much  water 
bombing  occurred,  and  there  were  very  few  incidents  of  theft.  This  is 
partly  due  to  the  "vigilantes"  who  have  the  responsibility  of  patrolling 
the  House  to  make  sure  that  there  are  no  offenders.  Since  the  official 
appointment  of  Mr.  Ray  as  Assistant  Housemaster.  Mr.  Skinner's  job 
has  been  considerably  lightened.  These  two  Masters  are  able  to  share 
the  administrative  duties  of  the  House,  but  what  is  more  important, 
they  can  now  give  better  help  to  the  boys  in  solving  their  problems. 

There  were  two  innovations  this  year  in  Mac  House  which  are 
worthy  of  note.  The  first  of  these  regards  caning.  Since  no-one  in  the 
House  liked  caning,  and  as  it  was  not  always  an  effective  punishment, 
it  was  decided  that  caning  should  be  discontinued  for  a  test  period  at 
least.  Other  punishments  such  as  gating  the  offender  on  weekends  were 
substituted.  While  boys  feared  losing  their  leave  more  than  caning. 
gating  seemed  to  produce  more  resentment  than  caning  and  as  a  result 
the  practice  of  caning  was  continued  but  on  a  less  prevalent  scale.  The 
second  matter  had  to  do  with  leave.  Previously  Mac  House  boys  were 
not  allowed  any  leave  on  Saturdays  except  to  Aurora.  This  year,  how- 
ever, it  was  decided  that  the  boys  might  have  a  regular  leave,  provided 
that  they  were  picked  up  and  brought  back  by  their  parents.  Mr. 
Skinner  commented  that  he  will  miss  the  House  very  much  next  year. 
especially  on  a  quiet  Saturday  night.  He  is  sure  that  there  will  be  many 
successful  years  to  come  in  Mac  House  under  the  leadership  of  Mr. 
Harrison  and  Mr.  Ray. 

For  the  boys  of  Mac.  the  routine  and  the  "give  and  take"  in  the 
dorms  is  as  much  the  same  one  year  as  another.  It  can  be  said  though. 
that  this  was  a  rather  outstanding  year  of  achievement  in  Macdonald 
House.  Academically  it  was  a  strong  year,  and  there  was  a  Junior  Play 
in  which  the  boys  were  able  to  display  their  talents  as  actors.  On  the 
sports  field  the  Football  Team  made  an  excellent  showing,  and  this 
year  Mac  had  a  winning  Swim  Team.  Mr.  Skinner  commented  that  this 


MACDONALD  HOUSE 


year's  "A"  Hockey  was  "the  best  team  I  have  ever 
coached",  and  they  won  the  championship,  losing  only 
one  game  all  year.  On  the  "A"  level  in  Cricket,  the  team 
came  very  close  to  being  Champs  in  their  league,  losing  the 
last  game  after  a  hard  fighf.  In  Basketball,  there  was  a 
Fourth  Team  formed  this  year,  which  was  supported  by 
Macdonald  House  representatives.  With  all  this  talent  in 
the  House,  next  year  promises  to  at  least  yield  as  success- 
ful results. 

Now,  as  this  article  is  being  prepared,  the  end  of  the 
year  is  coming  fast;  a  time  of  excitement  and  celebration, 
in  other  words  dorm  raids  and  water  bombings.  With 
Prizegivmg  Day  a  sunny  warm  winded  success,  though 
saddened  by  the  knowledge  that  Mr.  Skinner  would  not 
be  returning  in  the  same  function  next  year,  a  happy  and 
"liberated"  House  looks  forward  to  the  holidays  in  antici- 
pation. And  I  can  tell  by  the  patter  of  feet  and  whispering 
voices  outside  the  door  that  in  several  seconds  I'll  have 
one  awfully  wet  typewriter. 
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MR.  SKINNER 


From  time  to  time,  members  of  staff  leave  S.A.C.  to 
teach  somewhere  else.  These  departures  at  the  end  of  each 
spring  term  vary  in  number  and  effect.  This  term  we  will  lose 
only  one  master,  yet  the  effect  of  his  leaving  will  be  noticed 
by  all  of  us.  Mr.  Skinner,  an  Old  Boy  of  the  School,  came  to 
S.A.C.  in  1963.  In  his  seven  years  with  us  he  has  not  only  been 
Housemaster  of  Macdonald  House  —  a  most  demanding  job  in 
itself —  but  has  been  an  enthusiastic  coach  of  numerous  hockey 
and  football  teams  and  has  organized  inter-school  and  inter- 
clan  debating  tournaments.  He  has  also  been  a  most  effective 
English  teacher  to  both  the  lower  and  senior  grades.  Mr. 
Skinner  was  not,  strictly  speaking,  a  member  of  the  P.E.  staff, 
nor  was  he  a  member  of  a  weight-watchers'  club;  yet  his  pen- 
chant for  running  great  distances  (in  all  weathers)  underscored 
his  interest  in  both  activities.  He  might  not  have  completely 
won  his  'battle  of  the  bulge',  but  he  certainly  never  lost  his 
daily  tussle  with  avoirdupois. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  over-estimate  Bill  Skinner's  con- 
tribution to  S.A.C,  and  he  will  be  remembered  for  many 
things:  his  willingness  to  take  on  extra  work  cheerfully;  the 
generosity  that  he  and  his  wife  Connie  always  showed  to  staff, 
students,  and  friends  of  the  School;  his  sympathy,  understand- 
ing, and  sound  judgement.  He  will  be  missed  by  all  of  us.  We 
wish  him  every  success  in  his  new  position  at  Niagara  Com- 
munity College. 


Macdonald  House  Prizewinners 


MacMillan  Trophy;  (best  all-round  athlete,  senior  division) 

-  C.J.  McTavish 


Campbell    MacDonald    Memorial    Cup;    (cross   country 

winner)  —  G.  Currle  II 


Cooke  Senior  Trophy;  (proficiency  in  athletics)    - 

J.F.  Kitchen  II 

Ladies'  Guild  Trophy;  (best  athlete,  junior)— M.J.  Carter  II 

Cooke  Junior  Trophy;  (athletics)  —  P.H.  Robbins 

Woodcraft  Shield;  (best  progress  In  crafts)  —  D.B.  Slessor 


Olympic  Shield;  (silver  medal,  runner-up  In  cross  country) 

-  J.  Gray 

Cadet    Cup;    (best    cadet    in    Mac    House    Platoon)    — 

M.J.  Carter  II 

Macdonald   Housemaster's  Prize;  (strong  contribution  to 
Mac    House    over    a    period   of   years)    —    P.G.    Kitchen 


To  follow  knowledge,  like  a  sinking  star. 
Beyond  the  utmost  bound  of  human  thought 


PRIZE 


PRIZES-  1970 


LOWER  SCHOOL  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 


LOWER  II 

1. 
2 
3 

4. 
5 

M  J.  Henderson  II 

T  K  Noell 

0  G  Buick 

C.J.  Harrison 

K  H  K   Marechaux  II 

828 
808 
786 
779 
77  1 

UPPER  II 

1 
2 
3 

G  R  Mann 

J  E    Kerr 
(DT   Jones  II 
(D.L   Mitchell 

82.7 
796 

760 
760 

LOWER  SCHOOL  SPECIAL  PRIZES 

The  Kilgour  Pri/e  for  proficiency  in  Composition 
and  Grammar 

Winnett  Prize  for  highest  general  proficiency  in 
Upper  II 

Mathematics  Prize  for  hi^est  standing  in  Upper  II 
School  Music  Prize 

Spelling  &  Writing  Prize  (G.  Camptielll  for  Upper  II 
History  Prize  (Mr  John  Young)  for  Upper  II 
proficiency  in  History 

DravAfing  Prize  for  proficiency  in  drawing 

The  Edith  Grant  trophy  to  the  new  boy  in 

Macdonald  House  who  has  shown  the  greatest 
improvement  towards  becoming  the  ideal 


G.R.  Mann 

G.R  Mann 
G.R.  Mann 
D  G  Buick 
D.W  Peters 

B  G  Gerol 

M  J  Henderson  II 


A  Priie  lour  me? 


Andrean 

C.J 

McTavish 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

FORM  V 

1. 

D.  Hally 

87.8 

2. 

A.C.C  F.Chang 

85.7 

3. 

R  A   Kaye 

82.S 

4. 

J.T.  Shortly 

82.2 

5. 

R.J  Wilklell 

81.0 

6 

M  F   Hogg 

78.7 

7. 

D  J  C   Rose 

76.6 

8. 

W  M    Kenny 

76.3 

9. 

P.W   Baker  II 

76.2 

10 

G.M.  Westcott  II 

75.8 

FORM  IV 

1. 

M.D  E    Duder 

80.3 

2 

M  G  M   Jalkotzy  II 

80.0 

3. 

R  D   Cameron  II 

79.5 

(4. 

J.G.  Turner  tl 

78.0 

(4. 

J  A   Knowles 

78.0 

6. 

J  W   Macdonald  II 

76.4 

7 

M  DA.  Parker 

76.1 

8 

K  N  McCleary  II 

76.3 

FORM  III 

1 

D.R    Kline  II 

82.5 

2 

J  D   Graham 

81.2 

3 

DM   Pickard  II 

80.0 

4 

P  Healy 

79.6 

5 

0  R  S  Dawson 

79.5 

6 

W  R   Ellis  1 

78.5 

7 

PC  McCreath 

78.1 

8 

C   Yeung 

77.7 

9 

D.J   Featherstonhaui;^ 

77.4 

10. 

F  H   Szarka 

77.0 

11 

CM   Urquhart 

76.3 

12 

DW  Kitchen  III 

75.8 

(13 

0   Rollo 

75.0 

(13 

PH  ONeil 

75.0 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  SPECIAL  PRIZES 

Hally 

English  Prize 

In  memory  of  Mr.  Walter  Findlay 

1     D 

The  Reniselaer  Polytechnic  Institute  Prize  in 

1 

Mathemat 

cs  and  Science 

1     0 

Hally 

The  Mrs  Victor  Siflon  Prize  lor  proficiency  in 

Mathemat 

cs  and  Science 

ACC  F 

Chang 

Stuart  B  Wood  Memorial  Prize  to  the  member  of 

Form  V  most  disli 

nguished  in  character, 

scholarship  and  games 

R  J  Wilk 

ell 

The  Ladies'  Guild  Essay  Prize  Awarded  for  the 

best  essay 

from  Fo 

rmslVand  V 

MGM  Jalkotzy  II 

DAY 


The  Music  Prize  G.WI.  Westcott  II 

King  Memorial  Trophy  for  the  boy  living  in 
Macdonald  House  who  most  excels  in  studies, 
games,  deportment  and  character  P.  Healy 

The  University  of  Waterloo  Mathematics  Contest 

award  M.F.  Hogg 

UPPER  SCHOOL  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 


UPPER  VI 

1. 

B.R.  Christie 

85.3 

2. 

A.N.  Wilkie  1 

81.1 

3. 

S.B.A.R.  Levett 

77.3 

4. 

J.N.  Murray 

76.3 

5. 

(J.D.  Hayes 

75.0 

(R.W.  Hurter 

75.0 

(D.K.T.  Yu 

75.0 

LOWER  VI 

1. 

D.E.  Stewart  II 

83.5 

2. 

I.R.  Smith  1 

80.1 

3. 

P.H.  Moron 

80.0 

4. 

T.A.  Bryant 

78.8 

5. 

P.W.  Skoggard 

78.6 

6, 

D.B.  Macdonald  1 

77.0 

7. 

J.S.  Ireland 

76.3 

8, 

C.P.  Stoate  1 

75.8 

9. 

E.G.D.  Startup 

75.3 

10. 

J.L.Walker 

75.0 

UPPER  SCHOOL  SPECIAL  PRIZES 

Isabelle  Cockshutt  Prize  in  History  L.C.  Williams  I 

The  Theatre  Prize  J.M.  Currie  I 

The  Isabelle  Cockshutt  Prize  in  History  in  Lower  VI     P.W.  Skoggard 

The  H.E.  Goodman  Prize  for  Proficiency  in  ) 

Chemistry  ) 

The  Society  of  Actuaries  Mathematics  Contest        ) 
Award  ) 

The  Donald  Cooper  Medal  in  Science  ) 

The  Old  Boys'  Medal  in  Mathematics 

The  Charles  Ashton  Medal  for  Proficiency  in  ) 

English  ) 

The  "Review"  Prize,  for  best  contribution  ) 

The  George  Etienne  Cartier  Medal  in  French 

The  Prize  for  Chapel  Reading 

The  Wyld  Prize  in  Latin.  Presented  by  Mrs.  Victor 
Sifton 

The  Art  Prize 

The  Andrew  Armstrong  Prize  for  improvement 
in  English 

The  Chairman's  Gold  Medal 

The  Headmaster's  Medal 

The  Lieutenant  Governor's  Silver  Medal 

The  Lieutenant  Governor's  Bronze  Medal 

The  School  Prize  to  the  Head  Prefect 

The  Laidlaw  Trophy 

The  Macdonald  Medal 

The  Governor  General's  Medal 


BR.  Christie 
D.K.T.  Yu 


J.N.  Murray 
P.H.  Moron 
J.V.  Sara 

P.  Davies  I 

D.B.  Macdonald  I 

G.G.  Morris 

D.E.  Stewart  83.5 

(B.R.  Christie   85.3 
(A.N.  Wilkie     81.1 

B.R.  Christie 

A.N.  Wilkie  I 


Presentation  of  Rifle  by  the  1.0. D.E. 

The  Lawrence  Crowe  Trophy  for  Rifle  Shooting 

The  Lawrence  Crowe  Medal 

The  Dr.  K.G.B.  Ketchum  Cords  to  the  Novice 
Piper 

The  Best  Novice  Drummer  Award.  Presented 
by  three  Old  Boys 

The  Housser  Trophy  for  InterClan  Competition 


Clan  Captain 


B.R.  Christie 

R.J.  Wilkie  II 
P.S.  Dunster 

D.B.  Macdonald  I 

K.R.  Sawyer 

Wallace  2357 
Bruce  2418 

Douglas  2432 
Montrose  2912 
S.B.A.R.  Levett 


Dr.  Dawson,  I  presume? 


Psst,  your  tabs  are  undone 


In  1960,  the  School  was  cramped,  almost  bursting  under  the  strain  of  the  capacity  it  was  trying  to 
carry.  To  meet  the  demands  of  a  growing  independent  school  and  to  relieve  the  overcrowded  buildings  and 
classrooms,  an  expansion  program  was  undertaken.  Funds  at  that  time  permitted  the  expansion  of  certain 
key  facilities,  but  the  School  had  to  rely  on  many  of  the  original  1926  buildings  to  continue  to  provide 
services  to  an  almost  doubled  enrollment.  In  particular  the  need  for  a  new  Science  Building,  larger  Library 
facilities  and  a  Gymnasium  became  paramount,  as  far  as  the  School's  needs  were  concerned. 

St.  Andrew's,  like  other  independent  schools,  structures  its  fee  schedules  to  cover  only  operating 
costs.  Capital  projects  and  expansion  have  historically  been  financed  through  solicitation  of  outside  funds. 
The  funds  for  the  first  phase  of  the  program  have  been  raised  to  a  sufficient  point  as  to  start  the  building 
of  the  Science  Building  and  expansion  of  the  Library.  However,  additional  funds  will  be  needed  to  complete 
Phases  1  and  2. 

Phase  1 

The  official  development  and  building  plan  has  been  drawn  up  by  the  architects  jn  such  a  way  as  to 
permit  the  new  buildings  to  be  erected  in  stages  if  necessary.  This  allows  the  school  to  proceed  with  its 
most  important  priorities  while  funds  continue  to  be  solicited.  Phase  1  calls  for  the  erection  and  equipping 
of  a  Science  Building,  the  expansion  of  our  Library,  alterations  to  existing  classroom  facilities  and  some 
major  alterations  in  roadways,  landscaping  and  fixed  plan.  The  total  estimate  for  Phase  1  runs  about 
$1,203,400. 

Phase  2 

The  completion  of  Phase  1  will  provide  the  school  with  first  class  academic  facilities.  Residential  and 
other  service  buildings  are  considered  sufficient  for  the  school's  needs  in  the  foreseeable  future.  The  athletic 
and  recreational  programs  of  recent  years,  however,  have  been  seriously  hampered  by  insufficient  indoor 
capacity.  Phase  2  calls  for  the  building  of  a  new  Gym,  locker  and  changing  rooms,  auxiliary  gym  equipment, 
a  new  Music  Building,  four  squash  courts,  outdoor  facilities  and  certain  further  landscaping.  Estimated  costs 
run  to  $625,100. 

Anticipated  building  schedule: 
June  1970  -  Begin  Phase  1.  June  1971  -  Classroom  alterations  -  Furnishing  -  Start  gym.  Sept.  1971  - 
Start  building  squash  courts  and  Music  Buildings  -  Outdoor  facilities  and  landscaping.  June  1972  -  Balance 
of  program. 
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LITERATURE  AND  ART 


He  works  his  work,  I  mine. 


LITERATURE  and  ART 


He  works  his  work,  I  mine 


The  Hawk 


The  Woodpecker 

Woodpecker,  woodpecker. 
Foulest  o<  fouls. 

With  bayonet  fixed 
Through  venemous  scowl. 

Poking  about. 

So  that  you  might  be  fed, 

I  need  you  — 

Like  I  need  a  hole  in  the  head. 

A.  Minichello. 
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How  Intelligent  are  Cats? 

If  you  want  to  understand  human  beings,  the  best  thing  you  can  do  is  keep  a  cat.  This  is  so  because  cats  are  much  like  humans  in 
Their  habits.  It  is  often  said  that  dogs  are  better  than  cats.  I  would  say  that  this  is  only  sometimes  true.  A  poodle,  for  instance,  has  a 
very  low  intelligence  level,  in  comparison  with  a  cat.  On  the  other  hand,  a  Labrador  is  smarter  than  a  cat,  but  you  can  realize  that  all 
dogs  are  not  as  intelligent  as  cats. 

An  example  of  a  cat's  intelligence  shows  when  it  wants  to  go  outside.  It  usually  sits  patiently  at  the  door.  Whereas,  with  most 
dogs,  they  either  bark  their  heads  off  or  tear  up  your  screen  door  trying  to  get  out!  Even  though  our  cat  is  nine  years  old,  she  is  still 
very  smart.  It  seems  she  sometimes  shows  some  very  human-habits.  One  of  these  is  going  into  an  unknown  hiding  place,  the  day  that 
our  noisy  house-keeper  comes.  This  is  very  much  human  because  humans  know  when  to  stay  away  from  certain  people.  This  cat  also 
knows  when  to  go  upstairs  for  an  afternoon  sleep  with  my  mother  on  a  'mohair'  blanket.  This  is  also  true  with  coming  up  to  bed  with 
her  at  night.  When  people  talk  about  cats,  they  immediately  associate  deep  sleep  with  them.  I'm  not  so  sure  if  this  is  true.  Even  though 
cats  sleep  a  lot,  they  know  when  to  gel  upj  When  my  mom  gets  up  in  the  morning  to  get  breakfast,  my  cat  is  up  before  my  mom  stands 
up.  This  has  to  show  intelligence  because  the  cat  knows  that  only  mom  will  feed  her  and  only  at  seven  o'clock.  Dog  fans  will  now  jump 
up  arnJ  say  that  dogs  jump  up  and  beg  and  roll-over.  Well,  why  on  earth  would  a  cat  want  to  do  it?  There  is  nothing  more  ignorant  than 
an  animal  that  does  tricks  for  a  pat  on  the  head.  Cats  are  just  as  trainable  as  dogs,  if  trained  the  right  way.  That  is,  to  use  something 
which  cats  appreciate  as  a  reward  namely  food.  This  is  the  only  acceptable  reward  for  a  deed.  Again,  human  habits  become  parallel 
to  that  of  the  cats.  If  you  were  a  young  boy  of  four  or  five  and  your  friend  asked  you  to  stand  on  your  head,  it's  unlikely  you'd  do  it. 
But  if  the  friend  gave  you  some  gum,  it  becomes  a  'horse  of  a  different  colour.' 

It  is  interesting  to  r>ote  that  after  thousands  of  years  of  evolution,  the  cat  is  the  only  animal  left  on  earth  which  can  either  find 
its  way  home  alone  and/or  survive  in  the  wilderness  alone,  after  domestication.  The  cat  has  truly  kept  its  freedom!  According  to  scien- 
tific rating,  the  cat  family  is  the  fifth  smartest  in  the  world  behind  three  monkey  family  members,  and  a  dog.  I  also  think  it  would  be 
rather  difficult  to  term  the  lion,  tiger,  jaguar  and  cheetah  the  'dummies'  of  the  jungle.  Cats,  in  conclusion,  can't  be  too  stupid  if  they're 
so  much  like  humans.  When  a  cat  finishes  a  meal,  it  thoroughly  cleans  itself  so  as  not  to  grease  up  the  furniture.  How  many  dogs  do  you 
know  with  those  manners?  How  many  Humans? 

P.  O'Neil 
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Flight  Down  from  Muskoka 

That  morning,  I  needed  no  alarm  clock.  I  was  up  in  a  flash,  took  down  my  airsickness  pill  and  gulped  down  my  breakfast. 

I  said  good-bye  to  my  grandmother  and  raced  from  the  cottage.  My  heart  jumped  as  I  saw  the  yellow  paint  flashing  through  the 
birch  trees.  The  next  moment,  I  was  knocking  on  the  door,  and  a  large  man  answered  it. 

My  great-uncle  invited  me  in.  He  had  said  that  we  would  leave  at  eight  A.M.  and  at  one  minute  to  eight,  the  three  of  us  (Chris 
the  co-pilot  had  joined  us)  were  on  the  dock,  casting  off  the  moorings.  The  three  of  us  climbed  in  and  all  of  the  instruments  were  check- 
ed. I  was  now  firmly  seated  in  the  right  hand  side  of  the  black  and  yellow  de  Havilland  Beaver  1000. 

It  was  now  three  seconds  to  eight,  and  the  starter  engine  was  whining.  The  propeller  slowly  swung  over  and  gathered  speed.  Sud- 
denly, the  whole  plane  began  to  shake,  and  the  engine  roared  into  life. 

The  second  hand  swung  over  the  twelve  and  it  was  eight  o'clock.  We  had  just  started  to  taxi  out  onto  the  lake.  Slowly,  we  slid 
through  the  narrows  and  the  sea  gulls  flocked  around  the  plane,  mocking  the  clumsy  imitation  of  a  bird. 

Slowly,  my  uncle  pushed  the  flaps  up  to  "take-off"  and  pushed  the  throttle  forward.  The  engine  roared,  the  pontoons  shot  ahead 
and  gradually,  we  lifted  off  the  water.  We  climbed  high  to  avoid  trees  on  the  other  bank.  We  swung  around  sharply  and  headed  south. 
The  yellow  Beaver  seemed  like  747'  that  day,  as  it  looked  down  over  the  lakes  of  Muskoka,  as  if  it  ruled  the  sky. 

Suddenly,  we  lurched  sideways  and  my  body  froze.  I  thought  that  we  were  going  to  crash.  Then  it  became  clear  what  was  hap- 
pening. We  were  over  the  town  of  Baysville  and  my  Uncle  had  the  plane  on  a  forty-five  degree  angle,  showing  me  the  dam  down  there. 

I  had  no  eyes  for  the  dam,  however;  in  fact,  my  eyes  were  frozen  on  the  angle  meter,  on  the  control  panel,  as  it  slowly  crept  over 
the  ninety  degree  mark.  I  felt  sure  that  the  plane  would  collapse.  If  I  had  had  a  parachute  with  me,  I  would  have  jumped! 

We  swung  back  to  the  horizontal,  and  my  numbed  brain  started  to  work  again.  I  pulled  my  seatbelt  tighter  and  my  face  turned 
blue.  Luckily,  I  had  taken  that  airsick  pill! 

Now  the  ride  was  becoming  more  enjoyable  and  my  stomach  crept  back  down  my  throat.  We  were  over  Lake  Simcoe  and  the 
thought  of  a  long,  long  runway  below  us  was  a  very  reassuring  thought. 

Then  came  the  second  shattering  experience,  of  my  trip.  My  uncle  said  that  there  was  an  artesian  well  nearby,  and  once  more,  the 
plane  turned  on  its  side.  However,  I  was  able  to  control  my  stomach  this  time,  and  gazed  out  the  window.  Then  it  happened!  We  hit  a 
pocket  of  air,  and  shot  up  about  thirty  feet.  My  poor  stomach! 

We  sped  across  the  Holland  Marsh  and  started  on  the  last  leg  of  our  journey.  The  rest  of  the  flight  was  uneventful,  and  as  I  step- 
ped down  from  the  Beaver,  onto  the  tarmac  of  the  de  Havilland  plant,  in  Toronto,  I  felt  deep  inside  me  that  it  had  been  the  best  air- 
plane ride  of  my  life. 

Featherstonhaugh 


The  Earthworm 

Little  earthworm  in  the  ground. 

You  see  no  sight. 

You  hear  no  sound. 

You  gnaw  out  tunnels 

down  beneath 

Without  the  benefit 

of  teeth. 

With  no  feet,  no  arm 

no  hand: 

We  are  behoved 

to  understand 

Just  how  with 

attributes  so  few 

They  named  a  planet 

after  you. 

A.  Minichello 
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The  Old  Man  and  the  Storm 

The  old  man  had  just  moved  into  the  cottage  down  by  the  point.  He  was  a  loner  and  a  bigotted  miser,  and  when  the  lady  down 
the  beach  offered  to  help  him  with  the  curtains,  he  accused  her  of  being  'nosy'.  He  had  lived  alone  all  his  life  and  had  decided  to  retire 
to  his  new  cottage  after  spending  most  of  his  life  in  the  city. 

The  old  man  was  out  in  his  boat  when  he  hit  a  submerged  rock.  The  propeller  was  damaged,  and  the  old  man  became  very  angry. 
The  motor  itself  was  in  need  of  repair. 

The  weather  all  week  had  been  dark  and  forbidding  and  now  reports  were  broadcasted  every  half  hour.  Dark,  thick  clouds  lined 
the  sky  and  the  wind  blew  ominously.  In  his  anger,  the  old  man  disregarded  the  small  craft  warnings  and  so  he  set  out  across  the  lake 
to  get  his  boat  repaired  at  a  manna. 

The  boat  was  jostled  around  like  a  chip  of  balsa-wood,  and  by  this  time  the  storm  had  reached  its  full  severity.  Ram  pelted  down 
furiously  and  each  wave  wore  its  white  cap  of  destruction.  The  old  man's  anger  had  now  turned  to  fear,  and  he  wrestled  each  wave  with 
great  difficulty.  All  of  a  sudden,  a  large  wave  threw  the  boat  forward  and  then  another  wave  smashed  against  the  transom  and  snapped 
off  the  partially  severed  blade  of  the  propeller.  The  drive  shaft  coiled  up  like  a  cork-screw.  The  engine  wheezed  and  slopped.  The  old 
man  was  now  m  a  panic  as  he  bailed  furiously  but  to  no  avail.  No  sooner  did  he  bail  out  the  water  than  another  wave  would  wash  over 
the  side  of  the  txjat.  He  got  out  the  paddles  but  they  were  no  good  against  the  thundering  waves.  The  old  man  ran  around  the  boat  in 
a  mad  frenzy.  The  rugged  cliffs  and  jagged  rocks  of  the  shore  came  closer  and  closer  as  the  waves  pushed  the  boat  to  its  fate.  In  a 
futile  attempt  to  save  himself,  the  old  man  tried  to  start  the  engine  but  it  only  coughed  and  sputtered.  The  boat  was  almost  upon  the 
rocks  when  the  old  man  foolishly  jumped  over-board,  thinking  he  could  swim  to  safety.  The  boat  was  on  the  rocks  and  the  waves 
smashed  down  on  it,  smashing  it  to  bits.  The  old  man  desperately  fought  the  powerful  waves  and  the  undertow,  but  the  strain  was  too 
much  for  his  heart.  He  gave  out  an  anguished  cry  for  help  while  water  poured  down  his  nostrils.  He  quivered  and  died  as  the  undertow 
pulled  him  down  beneath  the  surface. 


The  next  day,  the  police  found  the  wreckage  and  dragged  for  the  body,  but  it  was  never  found. 


^V.  R.  Ellis 
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The  Road 

There's  a  road 

that  has  no  turns 

and  stretches  onward  to 

the  farthest  point  an  eye  can  see 

on  the  horizon 

and  then  further  after  that. 

This  road  is  a  road 

that's  been  travelled 

by  millions 

and  millions  before  that. 

As  well  as  just  you  and  me. 

This  road 

has  potholes 

all  along  its  route 

and  you  and  I 

help  build  or  rebuild  it 

again  and  again 

as  those  who  have  gone  before  us 

did  also. 

This  road 
strains  forward 
in  a  long  straight  line 
like  an  earthworm 
boring  through  soil 
and  does  so 
with  the  help 
of  every  man 
working  for  himself— 
and  the  road. 

This  road  grows  slowly, 

for  only  those 

whose  dollar  sign  is  big, 

or  those  who  forge  on  with  will, 

help  with  the  building 

while  the  not-so-lucky  and  poor 

must  content  themselves 

with  the  meagre  reparations, 

never  to  see  the  sites 

of  present  and  future  construction. 

This  road, 

is  difficult  to  travel 

like  a  solitary  man 

trying  to  cross 

the  bland,  bleak  expanse 

of  the  northern  wilderness; 

and  no  man  makes  it  to  the  end 

for  simply, 

there  is  no  end, 

and  like  they  say, 

"a  good  thing 

doesn't  last  forever." 

This  road, 

longer  than  a  telephone  wire 

from  here 

to  there, 

and  the  work  harder 

than  the  labour  of  Atlas; 

but  it's  a  good  road 

to  travel 

this  road. 


Hunter,  Hunted 

The  sun  drove  away  the  darkness  silhouetting  every 
blade  of  grass  on  the  ancient  hill  against  the  bleak  ex- 
panse. A  long  golden  beam  illuminated  crystal  dew  drops 
in  the  valley  where  morning  doves  sang  while  others  of 
mother's  children  still  lay  in  blissful  slumber.  A  gentle 
breath  filled  the  old  willow's  branches  that  a  nest  of 
orioles  inhabited.  A  young  rabbit  scampered  across  some 
open  grass  startling  a  gentle  fawn.  A  feeling  of  love  and 
tranquility  swelled  up  in  me  as  I  gazed  in  awe  at  this 
spectacle. 

A  crack  split  the  dawn,  scattering  a  covet  of  quail. 
A  trained  pointer  seized  an  injured  one  and  retrieved  it 
to  a  husky,  smiling  murderer.  The  whole  valley  seemed  to 
die  in  that  one  horrifying  second.  The  doves  sped  towards 
safety  on  the  ground,  followed  by  a  gust  of  wind.  Black 
clouds  hovered  ominously  overhead  building  up  a  force 
to  unleash  on  the  man,  the  intruder.  An  electrifying 
flash  streaked  the  sky  as  a  signal  of  what  was  to  come. 
Sheets  of  water  pounded  the  innocent  valley  until  streams 
carried  away  the  fertile  soil,  driving  little  ones  from  their 
homes.  Mother  is  angry!  She  will  repay  the  man  for  his 
damage.  She  always  does. 

J.  Futterer 


P.  Healy 
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My  Toothbrush 

Swith  ■  Swish  •  Swish 

Up  and  Down  -  Up  and  Down  ■  Up  and  Down. 

These  are  the  sounds  of  my 

toothbrush 
They  are  wonderful. 
They  are  soothing  to  the 

mind. 
They  are  evidence  of  clean 

teeth. 

Gleam  •  Gleam  ■  Gleam 

When  I  use  my  toothbrush, 

I  feel  good  inside. 

It  makes  my  breath 

Much  more  pleasant. 

Sourxjs 

Like  a  Certs  Commercial. 

Why  waste 

Your  money  on  Certs  twice 

a  week  ? 

Buy  a  toothbrush  once  a  month 

and  feel  good  all  over.  I 

feel  good,  but  not  now:  my 

toothbrush  broke  last-night. 

R.  Cameron 


The  Dying  Money  Tree 

There  is  a  tree  outside  my  window. 

It's  used  by  everyone, 

But  especially  nature,  in  the  spring, 

and  children  in  the  sun; 

And  near  the  end  of  the  summer-life. 

When  the  tree  becomes  the  fittest. 

An  ugly  woodsman  cuts  it  down 

So  He'll  become  the  richest. 


I  knew  a  man  who  is  no  more 
He  died  a  peaceful  death  I'd  not  adore: 
He  blew  his  mind  on  soda  pop  and  chewing  gum. 
Though  crystal  water  might  have  done  the  same. 
So  say  the  experts  but  not  the  kid; 
he  disagreed  - 

Soda  pop  and  other  good 
things. 

M.R.  McCleary 
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The  man  who  wins  is  an  average 
man. 

Not  built  on  any  particular 
plan. 
Not  blessed  with  any  particular 
luck 

Just  steady  and  earnest  and 
full  of  pluck. 
The  man  who  wins  is  the  man 
who  works 

Who  neither  labours  nor 
trouble  thinks. 
Who  uses  his  head,  his  hands, 
his  eyes. 

The  man  who  wins  is  the  man 
who  tries. 
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Born  Free 

Jespah  was  born  a  lion  cub  on  the  wild,  free  plains  of 
Africa.  His  mother,  a  beautiful  lioness,  nursed  him  and  his 
sisters  for  their  first  year.  They  roamed  through  the  sweet- 
smelling  grass  staying  where  they  pleased,  leaving  when  it 
suited  them.  They  had  no  worries,  they  had  no  enemies.  After 
that  first  year  they  would  go  out  at  night  to  hunt.  The  strong 
scent  of  the  other  animals  would  tickle  Jespah's  nostrils  and 
make  him  bristle  with  excitement.  Slowly,  carefully,  inch  by 
inch,  he  would  sneak  up  to  the  water  hole,  with  the  cool  wind 
blowing  his  own  scent  away  from  the  twitching  nostrils  of  the 
prey.  Then  when  the  unsuspecting  beast  was  just  within  range, 
he  would  leap  through  the  night  air  with  a  terrific  roar,  and 
everything  would  freeze.  The  exhilaration  he  felt  while  sus- 
pended in  the  air  watching  his  petrified  prey  would  only 
serve  to  increase  his  lust  for  power.  He  would  then  hurtle  down 
at  the  doomed  animal  and  tear  it  to  pieces.  Ripping  great 
hunks  of  meat  from  the  corpse,  he  would  gorge  himself  for  as 
long  as  three  hours.  Then  would  come  the  siesta  when  he 
would    sleep    in    the    sunshine    for    the    rest    of    the    day. 

It  was  during  one  of  these  siestas  that  it  happened.  A 
man  clad  in  white  crawled  to  within  fifty  yards  of  where  he 
lay.  Inserting  a  needle  in  his  gun,  the  man  hummed  under 
his  breath.  The  shot  was  true  and  sleeping  drug  was  stuck  in 
his  flank.  The  next  thing  Jespah  knew  was  that  he  was  in  a 
cold  dark  place  that  had  no  sky  and  was  filled  with  strange 
smells.  The  same  man  that  had  captured  him  crossed  the  floor 
of  the  circus  tent.  He  was  dressed  in  red  this  time,  and  carried  a 
whip  and  gun.  As  he  opened  the  latch  to  Jespah's  cage,  he 
cut  his  finger  on  the  lock.  Jespah  caught  the  smell  of  blood 
and  bristled  again  with  excitement.  In  horror,  the  man  jumped 
back  but  it  was  too  late.  Jespah  sprang  and  caught  the  man 
by  the  throat  before  he  could  take  a  step.  A  shot  rang  out 
and    the    dead    lion    dropped    on    top   of   his   dead   quarry. 

The  newspapers  called  him  a  vicious  killer,  but  they 
forgot  to  mention  that  he  was  born  free. 
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Insight  on  our  Influence 


Silent  Girl 


The  moon  did  not  shine. 

The  stars  were  not  bright. 

As  the  marlposa  festival  ran  into  night. 

The  hippies  gathered— 

Ail  long  vvas  their  hair- 

They  took  up  their  hash. 

Put  their  joints  to  the  flare. 

The  night  rambled  on. 

The  hour  undecreed. 

As  they  listened  in  silence 

All  strung  out  on  speed. 

The  li^t  strobed  fluorexence. 

The  music  thundered: 

Into  the  Valley  of  Death 

Travelled  the  Six  Hundred. 

T.  Buckley 


silent  girl  on  the  sand 
praying  to  the  sun 
rising  purple  and  gold 

shadowy  head  rises 
lifting  downy  locks  on  high 
dream  winds  waft 
and  blow 

an  ointed  star  hair, 

glistening 

the  crystals  of  the  air 

hurled  of  the  roiling  foam 

dying  at  day's  dusk 

silent  girl  on  the  sand 
praising  the  moon 
rising  fellow  and  bold 

A'.  Turner 
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In  Memory 


Gambit 


Wallace  Kenny 


P.  Davies 


A  bunch  of  students  sat  in  the  sun. 

The  year  was  1981. 

They  drank  their  beer  and  reminisced 

About  long  ago  in  times  they'd  missed, 

They  talked  of  wars;  of  Viet  Nam, 

And  listened  intently  to  a  man 

Who  took  them  back  to  that  remarkable  day 

At  Kent  University  in  the  middle  of  May. 

Don't  shoot,  don't  shoot,  a  student  cried, 
He  fell,  he  clutched,  he  sank,  he  died. 
A  girl  was  shot,  she  wriggled  and  writhed, 
Her  friend  beside  her  bowed  and  sighed. 
She  looked  around  and  screamed  an  oath 
At  soldiers,  the  President,  at  them  both 
To  Stop  and  Look  at  what  they'd  done. 
The  students  stopped,  and  turned  to  run, 
A  guard  took  aim  and  with  his  gun 
Downed  another  of  God's  beloved  sons. 

Peace  they  had  cried  and  carried  signs 
With  symbols,  letters,  words  and  rhymes 
To  stop  the  war  in  Viet  Nam, 
To  stop  a  country,  to  stop  a  man, 
A  bunch  of  bums  the  President  said, 
'Predictable'  was  how  the  papers  read; 
Nixon  and  Agnew  couldn't  understand. 
Instead  they  killed  with  their  own  hands; 
They  triggered  the  guns  at  Kent  that  day 
In  1970,  in  the  middle  of  May. 

Ohio,  a  peaceful  place 
There  are  no  murders,  violence,  hate. 
Why  die  at  war,  let's  die  right  here! 
The  man  sat  down,  said  Pass  the  beer. 


I  would  approach  you  with  all  the  well- 
meaning  of  a  comforting  friend 
And  touch  you  with  all  the  intimacy 
of  a  mother  to  her  baby 
But  these  my  conscious  actions  as 
to  my  subconscious  thoughts 
So  far  apart  so  close  together  so 
out  so  in 

That  I  cannot  account  for  their  decisions 
A  paramount  weakness 
To  make  amends  for 
I  regret  it  must  be  justified 
A  common  though  exaggerated  weakness 
But  you  need  not  apologize  for  your 
perfection 

Of  course  I  love  you  anyway 
Oh  you  wouldn't  understand 
Good  night  Goodnight 
(Go  to  Hell      Bitch) 


Haiku  and  the  like  (mostly  the  like) 

Sally,  she  is  bright  and  knows  exactly  what  she  wants  to  do.  Shoot  her,  for  her  life  is  fulfilled  and  she  has  nothing  more  to 
live  for. 

Harry  is  tired  of  life  and  he  has  given  up  hope  for  himself.  Help  Harry  to  discover  that  he  can  live  a  very  fine  life  if  he  learns 
to  see  the  ioy  in  everything. 

Joan.  Tell  Joan  that  because  she  Is  bewildered  by  the  world,  she  is  in  the  happiest  time  of  her  life  and  she  should  never  wish 
to  be  rid  of  her  dilemna.  If  she  ever  does  rid  herself  of  the  plague  then  we  will  have  to  have  her  shot,  much  like  Sally. 

Rick,  he  IS  sad  and  happy  at  the  life  he  leads.  He  thinks  he  knows  the  answer  to  his  life  though.  His  answer  is  that  the  answer 
is  very  complicated,  but  he  is  sure  there  is  only  one  answer.  Please,  everyone:  Save  Ridk. 

J.  L.  Walker. 


For  You 

A  sweet  discord  against  a  darkened  sky 
Standing  soft,  silent  and  serene, 
A  shot  of  blond  sunlight  in  my  eye  - 
Only  she  knows  vi4io  I  mean. 

C.  B.  Edwards. 


Love 

Poets  praise  it 
Preachers  preach  it 
Dogs  do  It 

L  C  Williams. 


It  is  all  over 

the  rain  has  fallen  on  us 

It  won't  go  away 


The  white  goose  had  come 
through  the  dark  reddened 
dancing  in  the  sunset  pond 


The  bird  came  sailing 

sailing  through  the  dark  grey  clouds 

Then  bounced  down  on  earth 


J.  S.  Fennel! 
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Going  to  school  is  like  slamming  your  head  against  a  wall. 
You  only  do  it  because  it  feels  so  good  when  you  stop. 

I  used  to  suffer  from  the  delusion  that  the  only  way  to  have 
money  was  to  earn  it.  This  is  no  longer  the  case. 

P.  Russell 


Communication. 

To  write  is  to  talk 

Not  alone  but  by  yourself 

About  anything 

/v.  Turner 


Nights  black  tear, 
on  dewy  grass 
sparkles  clear. 

J.  Ireland 


Inconsistent  with  favoured  doctrine, 
the  times  are  not  changing.  They  are 
merely  repeating. 

P.  Davies 
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For  always  roaming  with  a  hungry  heart.  Much  have  I 
seen  and  known,  cities  of  men  and  manners,  climates, 
councils,  governments. 


Papiamento 

Cu  hentu  mi  alma, 
Cu  hentu  mi  vida. 
Ta  asina  mi  ta  stima, 
Mi  dushi  isia  di  Corso. 

Si  morto  hibami, 

Leo  afor  di  mi  isia  stima, 

tapa  mi  cadaure, 

cu  mi  bandua  tan  stima. 

Paul  H.  Moron 


If  vou  read  this  closely. 
And  think  West  Coastly, 
You'll  find  out  fast, 
I've  found  heaven  at  last. 


Recently  I  had  the  pleasure  of  visiting  a  foreign  country.  It 
was  of  a  southern  character  and  vt/as  gifted  with  fine  weather 
and  friendly  people.  There  were  many  outstanding  spots  of 
interest  on  the  island,  but  only  one  stood  prominent  in  my 
sli^tly  whirling  wind  of  thoughts.  It  was  a  "special  beach," 
at  a  "special  spot"  at  a  "special  time." 

The  t>each  ....  was  long  and  wide.  It  was  spread  evenly 
with  fresh  white  sand  that  heated  gradually  to  a  blistering 
temperature  as  the  sun  beat  it  with  unseen  rays.  However,  the 
day  was  not  the  time,  it  was  the  night. 

The  spot  ....  was  on  that  same  beach  in  front  of  the  clear, 
blue  Atlantic  water.  It  wasn't  any  ordinary  spot  though.  It  was 
a  special  spot  located  right  in  the  middle  of  the  languid 
beach.  When  you  sat  there,  all  was  open  and  you  were  sur- 
rounded by  the  second  sea  ■  sand.  However,  the  day  was  not 
the  time,  it  was  the  night. 

The  time  ....  now  here  is  the  most  important  factor  of  all. 
You  might  ask  why  I  feel  this  way?  Well,  I'll  tell  you.  The  day- 
time provides  a  vast  mass  of  bodies,  children  trying  to  swim 
with  a  swish  and  a  splash,  motor  boats  running  around  with 
skiers  hanging  on  for  dear  life,  parents  and  middleagers  gos- 
siping. And  we  can't  forget  the  friendly  native  bartenders  who 
ting  and  balance  colorful  glasses  on  tippy  trays. 

This  IS  nice,  but  for  a  change,  try  the  night.  I'll  go  To  my 
special  place  and  then  the  difference  between  day  and  night  is 
Obvious.  To  get  the  real  meaning  you  must  be  alone.  You  sit 
down  legs  crossed  and  head  p)ointing  out  to  sea.  The  moon's 
reflection  looks  like  a  giant  mirage.  The  odd  silhoufitte  of  a 
ship  forms  a  flow  on  the  strai^t  horizon.  Suddenly,  your 
mind  IS  in  deep  thought.  You  realize  the  beauty  of  life,  how 
lucky  you  are  and  how  unlucky  others  are,  how  nice  it  is  to  be 
free,  how  fine  a  friend  can  be,  and  how  close  love  it.  You  dis- 
cover the  fantastic  fantasy  of  a  dream. 

It's  an  odd  placel  Try  it. 


Pour  le  Samedi  17  mai 

En  vous  inspirant  des  portraits  de  la  Bruyere  que  vous  con- 
naissez  at  en  vous  efforpant  q'imiter  sa  maniere,  redigez  un 
portrait  en  prenant  votre  original  dans  la  societe  du  ving- 
tieme  siecle. 

II  habite  20  rue  de  I'Ouest,  Avenue  30.  10  etage  a 
droite,  numero  100:  un  appartement  parmi  200  qui  se  trouve 
dans  un  batiment  parmi  2000. 

On  entre.  Le  mur  est  vide.  La  table  est  ordinaire.  Les 
chaises  ont  leur  raison  d'etre.  Une  lumiere  pour  eclairer  cette 
platitude  c'est  le  salon.  La  cuisine  contient  tous  les  appareils 
qu'il  faut.  Sa  chambrc  a  un  lit.  La,  on  Ic  trouve  un  homme 
parmi  2,000,000.  Son  visage  est  ordinaire.  Ses  yeux  sont  vides. 
lis  n'existent  que  pour  voir  la  platitude,  ses  oreilles  pour 
I'entendre. 

Le  reveil  -  matin  sonne.  II  se  leve.  II  s'habille.  II  se  rase. 
II  mange.  II  sort.  II  va  a  son  travail.  II  travaille. 

Le  directeur  de  la  societe  le  demande.  lis  parlent  en- 
semble. Le  directeur  lui  pose  des  questions  "Oui,  monsieur. ..je 
suis  d'accord...  comme  vous  voulez..."  repond  -  il.  Peu  apres  le 
directeur  parle  de  lui.  II  dit  au  sous  ■  directeur"  vous  I'avez  vu? 
II  a  quelque  chose.  J'aime  son  type.  II  va  reussir. 

Pierre  Skoggard 


G.  Kline  I 
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Espagnol 

Milliones  de  posters,  de  discos,  re  vistas,  insignas, 
y  libros  con  su  ef  igie  y  sus  palabras  re  coven  el  mundo. 
En  Paris  Londres,  Roma,  Berim,  Madrid,  Helsinki, 
Washington,  los  estudiantes  se  manifestan  airados  por 
las  capitales  de  Occidente  enarbolando  su  nombre 
coono  una  bandua.  Intelectuales  y  Fwlfticos  inter- 
pretan  su  figua  desdetodos  los  angulos  y  desde  las  nrias 
variadas  pmsiciones  idealogicas.  Todos  pretender  as- 
sumu  su  historia  en  beneflcio  de  los  propios  inter- 
eses.  ^Quien  era  este  hombre? 

Paul  H.  Moron 


Molly  Finch 

Lundi  est  le  jour  libre  de  Molly  Finch.  Elle  va  a  la  mer 
enrhumee  iriandaise.  Elle  traverse  la  plage-le  sable 
mouille,  ses  pieds  boiteux.  Elle  porte  une  robe  evan 
ouie  et  sale.  Elle  arrive  aux  roches.  Elle  s'y  assied. 
Elle  regarde  la  mer  en  venant  et  en  allant.  Sa  figure 
se  projette  centre  I'aurore  et  les  vagues  eclatent  avec 
sa  figure  ronde-  les  joues  rouges  a  cause  du  fracas. 
Ses  yeux  comme  des  morceaux  de  gille,  son  petit 
nez,  sa  bouche  mutine,  ses  cheveux  frises,  se  re- 
mue  la  maree.  Le  soleil  se  leve  et  descend.  Lundi 
vtent  el  va.  Molly  se  rend  chez  elle. 

J.  Ireland 


rcT:'^ 
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The  Game  Show 

C.  Campbell 

3014K2  strode  briskly  down  the  padded  asbestos  corridor,  his  grey  asbestos  suit  swishing  with  every  step.  He  rubbed  his  freshly 
waxed  bald  head,  as  a  gesture,  when  he  passed  a  friend  in  the  Hall.  Finally,  he  arrived  at  his  cube  door,  and  pressed  his  hand  against  the 
temperature-sweat-index  lock.  With  a  'Snail'  then  a  hum,  the  door  slid  open.  The  Ultra-Nastare  lamp  bombarded  him,  and  sterilized 
his  clothing.  His  wife  301 5K2  met  him  silently  at  the  door  and  handed  him  a  food  tablet.  She  had  had  her  head  freshly  waxed  too,  and 
it  went  well  with  her  face.  Imagine!  At  one  time  people  used  to  wear  hair!  Dirty,  filthy,  smelly,  or  dry,  fuzzy,  frazzled;  it  had  been 
one  of  the  Prime  Movers  smartest  moves  when  he  abolished  it  back  in  1993  along  with  work. 

"I  got  a  10  in  the  mile  at  the  Sports-stad  today,"  3014  said. 

"I'm  very  happy  for  you,"  said  his  wife,  "Now  shut-the-hell-up,"  she  finished  kindly. 

They  both  sat  down  on  the  sitter  to  watch  the  televiewer.  Their  cube  was  luxuriously  furnished.  Regulation  grey-weave  asbestos 
walls,  a  cupboard,  two  sitters  and  a  Iyer.  Just  then  the  announcer  came  on:  "Good  Afternoon,  people,  and  now  to  the  show."  It  was 
one  of  those  silly  game  shows,  but  as  the  Prime  Mover  often  said,  "It's  fun,  and  besides,  there's  nothing  else  to  do."  The  Announcer 
continued,  "People,  today  the  keyword  is  abuse.  On  your  mark,  get  set,  go!" 

"Cretin,"  said  3014K2  to  his  wife. 

"Old  Rat,"  she  said  back. 

"Fool,"  he  said. 

"Liar,"  she  returned. 

"Phillistine." 

"Hippocrite." 

"Idiot." 

"Mongoloid." 

"Chattel!"  he  said,  getting  warmed  up. 

"Dirty  old  man!"  she  said,  raising  her  voice. 

"Bitch!" 

"Bastard!"  she  screemed. 

"Slattern,"  he  finished  calmly. 

"Time's  up,"  the  Announcer  said  cheerfully,  and  the  winner  is...  is...  is...  MISTER  3014K2,  and  we're  sorry  you  lost,  Mrs.  301 5K2, 
but  as  the  Prime  Mover  says,  'It's  fun  while  it  lasts,  and  there's  nothing  else  to  do.'  Well,  goodbye."  He  signed  off. 

3014K2  calmly  drew  his  laser  pistol,  and  shot  his  wife  through  the  head.  "Sorry,"  he  said,  "you  lose." 


Why?  W.  Boyd  II 

Have  you  ever  lost  a  home  in  a  fire?  Have  any  friends  or  relatives  been  killed  or  scarred  by  fire?  What  thoughts 
run  through  your  mind  when  slowly,  before  your  eyes,  a  person  screams  in  agony  as  he  experiences  the 
sensations  caused  by  close  contact  with  fire?  What  do  you  think  when  your  home  quickly  disappears  in  a 
seething  mass  of  flame,  to  reappear  as  a  pile  of  worthless  ashes?  Can  you  honestly  say  that  fire  is  a  lifelong 
friend,  an  indespensible  companion,  a  tame  young  kitten?  Fire  is  an  immense  hungry  savage,  caged  in  the 
confines  of  wire,  fireplace  or  stove.  When  this  untamed  beast  finds  a  way  to  escape,  he  leaps  forth  and 
devours  all  within  his  nasty  contagious  grasp.  This  animal  causes  irreparable  damage  to  anything  it  touches. 
Fire  cannot  be  called  the  lovely,  romantic  accessory  to  the  family's  living  room-fire  is  the  malicious  schizoph- 
renic of  the  home.  One  moment  -  tame,  controlled,  content  -  the  next  -  the  insane,  craving  beast  gorging  on 
the  precious  (and  truly  valuable)  objects  of  your  life,  eating  up  the  very  house,  rarely  leaving  anything  un- 
touched. Yet  man  persists  in  chasing  this  evil  destructive  maniac. 

Why? 
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That  ever  with  a  frolic,  welcome  took 
the  thunder  and  the  sunshine. 


To  Say  Goodbye  To  Mother 

Would  not  be  wise  to  leave  me  now 

My  mind  is  spinning  to  see  green  leaves 

Where  a  face  above  me  seems  to  bow 

To  where  Dogwood  flowers  bounce  in  the  trees 

Upon  my  neck  breathes  the  universe 
The  sun  rises  from  her  breasts 
Yet  time  flows  backwards,  in  reverse 
To  where  in  my  crib  I  rest 

More  frequently  now  I  see  that  face 
Beside  me  on  the  height  of  heights 
Where  to  my  mind  as  if  in  a  race 
I  am  blinded  by  the  Dogwood's  light 

To  know  you  deeply  is  to  be  born  again 
Your  beams  of  sunlight  nourish  me  till 
My  mind  spins  onward  in  future 
To  where  our  lives  lie  still. 

C.  Burley 


Listen 


Going  quickly  is  American  sobriety. 
Fading  fast  our  moral  society. 
Today  lucidity  is  in  throes. 
Thousands  screaming  "Hell  no,  don't  go." 

But  let's  stop  and  maybe  listen. 
Let  us  hear  even  their  position. 
Sit  and  see  them  face  to  face. 
Unarmed  of  tear  gas,  clubs  and  mace. 

Dialogue  and  discussion  is  what  we  need. 
Communication  and  understanding  to  agree. 
Sex,  grass,  abortions  in  perspective. 
But  freedom  and  love  their  real  objective. 

They  are  basically  young  people  who  want  to  change 
War  and  hatred  and  a  government  strange; 
"I  have  a  dream"  they  have  heard. 
And  seen  one  "Seek  a  Newer  World." 

C.  Burley 
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Act  I  Scene  I   'The  Preparation  of  His  Coming' 

Stage:  The  living-dining  room  of  Mary  Smith's  Los  Angeles  apartment.  There  is  a  couch,  armchair,  rug,  coffee  table,  dining  table 
yvith  two  places  set,  although  Mary  usually  eats  a/one.  a  floor  lamp,  magazine  rack,  and  anything  else  to  make  the  whole  setting  typical- 
ty  modem,  middle  class,  and  urban.  Mary  is  at  the  dinirtg  table,  fiddling  with  the  napkin  rack,  and  coffee.  She  does  not  smoke,  but  often 
appears  as  if  she  needed  a  cigarette.  She  is  pensive,  wondering  if  she  should  be  upset.  Insecure,  she  needs  a  person  whom  she  can  call 
to  re/ieve  herself  of  her  problem.  For  lack  of  a  better  choice,  she  phones  Janet.  Radio  left,  foreground.  She  phones  Janet. 
Mary:  (dials,  waits)  Hello,  Janet?  This  is  Mary...  (bored  with  the  formalities,  anxious  to  talk)  ...  Fine,  and  you?  Lis...  oh,  he's  fine...  I 
haven't  seen  him  since  Sunday...  no,  no,  we're  not  breaking  up,  still  planning  to  get  married  this  September...  no,  I  haven't  been  avoid- 
ing him  •  ...  Sunday's  only  the  day  before  yesterday...  Anyway,  listen  -  ...  Janet,  everything  is  fine...  of  course  I'm  sure...  Why  do  you 
say  that?...  Oh,  I  don't  think  the  town  is  boring...  sure,  lots  of  things  happen...  look,  never  mind,  I  phoned  you  to  tell  you  v^rtiat  hap- 
pened last  nig^t...  I  was  going  to  bed  an...  What  ?...  Of  course  by  myself,...  What  does  the  boring  town  have  to  do  with  this  ?...  Well,  I 
was  going  to  tell  you.  I  was  awakened  by  a  sudden  flash  of  light.  It  really  startled  mel  There  was  this  person  an...  a  man,  I  guess...  I 
mean  he  had  long  hair  and  robes.  But  he  was  illuminous...  Was  he  sexy?  Well,  I  don't  know...  That's  it,  I  don't  know  how  he  got  in.  I've 
locked  the  door  every  night  since  I  was  robbed  last  spring..  Well,  he  said  something  like  'I  am  the  angel  of  the  Lord  an-..'  Janet,  I  am 
serious...  look  it's  no  joke...  NO!..  My  psychiatrist?  Dr.  Benson  ...  last  Thursday...  no,  he  didn't  mention  anything...  now,  Janet,  I  don't 
need  any  special  appointments  or  treatments...  Now,  who  could  have  drugged  my  coffee?.  I  didn't  say  he  was  a  hippy.  For  all  I  know, 
he  is  the  angel  of  the  LordL.Well,  why  not  ?..No,  it  wasn't  a  dream  or  any  kind  of  hallucination.  I've  been  up  all  night;  if  it  was  a  dream, 
then  I  haven't  vroken  up  yet,  because  I  don't  ever  remember  waking  up.  That  would  mean  that  we're  both  asleep  now...  that's  silly! 
Well,  since  I  didn't  wake  up  after  he  came,  then  my  condition  then  is  my  condition  now;  now  calm  down,  Janet...  am  I  what  ?  ..  A  plot 
?..  to  drive  you  mad  ?..  Well,  if  you  don't  believe  that,  then  listen,  he  told  me  I  was  a  virgin,  about  to  give  birth  to  ...  well  I  didn't  hear 
him,  after  the  ambulance  went  screaming  down  the  street...  How  do  you  know  what  he  said?...  You  saw  the  movie  ?...  What  movie  ?... 
Thursday,  I  told  you  that...  well,  I  didn't  know  whether  to  make  an  appointment  with  the  obstetrician  or  not...  well,  I  don't  know 
what  to  believe...  John  and  I?...  That's  none  of  your  business,  but  we  haven't.  It  isn't  proper  to  do  it  for  pleasurable  purposes,  only  to 
produce  children...  the  Bible,  and  my  mother...  What's  so  funny  ?...  I  don't  care  what  the  new  sex  morality  is-..  Hypocrite  ?  Why  do 
you  call  me  tha-....  But  Janet,  I  don't  even  know  if  I'm  pregnant.!  Martha's  phone  number  ..  ah,  let  me  see, ...  here  it  is...  433-7291  I 
(click)  ...  hello  ?  Good-bye.  (Hangs  up)  How  do  you  like  that  ? 

P.  Skoggard      (to  whom  you  must  apply  for 
the  rest  of  the  play) 
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The  Storm 


Determination 


The  grey  masses  scudded  along 
The  dark  sky 

Propelled  by  an  ageless  fury. 
The  gale. 

The  water  below,  grey  and  cold, 
Is  flecked  with  specks  of  foam. 
Rolling  onwards  to  land. 
Destruction. 

Rolling,  roaring  with  the  wrath 
The  wind  wields 
Like  a  train. 
They  over-come. 

Spray  caught  and  flung 

By  the  mighty  hand  of  the  wind 

Lashes  the  innocent  shore. 

Frenzy. 

An  endless  battle-line, 

The  waves  lash 

Unyielding  rocks,  to  be  thrown 

Back  into  turmoil. 

D.  Stewart. 


Standing  at  the  end  of  its  runway,  the  bird  awaits  the 
all-clear  sign.  The  cargo  is  strapped  for  take-off.  The  engines 
scream  with  anxiety,  the  need  to  release  their  earthly  bonds. 

The    captain,    directly    behind    the    nose,    surveys   the 
situation  through   two  eye-like  windows.   On  either  side  lie 
vast  stretches  of  sand;  behind,  the  rock-like  hangers,  and  a- 
head,  the  vast  uncharted  wilderness  called  the  sea. 
"All-clear  for  take-off!" 

With  a  sigh,  the  vulcan  trundles  forward.  The  vibrations 
increase,  as  does  the  speed.  The  wings  wave  frantically,  up  and 
down,  in  an  attempt  to  climb  aloft. 

A  thrust  into  the  air  isn't  enough.  Again  a  lurch,  again 
insufficient.  The  pilot  begins  to  panic.  Very  little  runway 
remains  under  his  feet.  Will  it  be  enough? 

The  greatest  joy  is  ...  is  ...  The  pilot  struggles  with  his 
structure  in  an  attempt  to  become  airborne.  The  greatest  joy 
in  life  is  ...  is  ...  Take-off  achieved.  Flying  status  A.I.  Wait!  The 
engine  has  failed.  All  power  is  lost. 

There,  at  the  end  of  the  runway,  lies  the  wreckage  of  a 
great  bird,  panting  its  last  pants. 

But  wait,  the  bird  can  be  salvaged.  Joy  to  the  world! 
The  beast  will  fly  again.  What  determination! 

The  greatest  joy  in  life  is  to  see  a  goony  bird,  unsuccess- 
ful on  his  first  attempt,  turn  around  and  try  again. 

J.  D.  Marshall. 


Henry  Ford,  The  Creator. 

In  the  beginning,  there  was  Henry  Ford.  Without  him  there  was  nothing,  and  with  him  came  everything.  And  Ford  said  "Let  it 
have  strength,  let  it  be  safe,  let  it  inspire  the  confidence  of  the  people."  And  it  did,  and  Henry  was  happy  and  proud,  and  this  was  only 
the  first  day. 

And  on  the  second  day,  Ford  was  tempted  by  the  devil  and  he  succumbed,  for  his  plans  had  been  laid  only  for  one  man's  benefit 
and  he  said  "Let  the  Model  T  be  more  thirsty  for  my  gasoline,  and  let  its  price  increase  annually,  so  as  not  to  be  discerned  by  our  trust- 
ing public,  but  still  substantially;  "and  so  it  was."  And  let  there  be  a  change  in  style  every  year,  and  let  people  be  desirous  of  having 
the  newest  model  every  year;"  and  the  car  changed  every  year,  and  the  people  were  pleased,  and  each  of  them  bought  a  new  car  every 
year.  And  Henry  Ford  knew  that  he  was  a  true  craftsman,  and  he  took  pride  in  his  work. 

Then  the  third  day  came,  and  Henry  looked  over  his  work  and  said  "Let  there  be  more  and  more  kinds  of  cars  and  let  the  people 
believe  in  one  or  another  brand  of  car,  and  let  the  cars  be  named  after  the  Indians,  and  after  mountains,  explorers,  and  animals,  and 
let  there  be  competition,  and  let  the  prices  rise."  And  so  it  was,  and  ever  shall  be.  Henry  saw  that  the  people  were  losing  confidence, 
and  he  decreed  that  the  cars  should  all  be  guaranteed  for  five  years.  So  the  people  were  again  trusting  and  Ford  continued  his  work. 

On  the  fourth  day.  Ford  clearly  saw  that  the  people  were  happy  with  their  reliable  cars,  and  he  decreed  that  the  solid  'Model  T 
bumper-style  would  gradually  change  to  chrome  imitations,  and  then  to  foiled  paper-mache  fenders  that  would  crumple  at  the  slightest 
blow.  And  so  it  was. 
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On  the  fifth  day,  Henry  said:  "Let  the  cars  made  have  only  a  two  year  guarantee,  and  let  the  automobiles  under  that  new  guar- 
antee be  rendered  useless  by  careful  planning,  but  only  after  the  guarantee  is  voided  by  time."  Ford  looked  over  all  his  work  and  he 
saw  his  craft  burgeoning  out  all  over  the  world,  and  he  felt  pleasure,  and  pride. 

On  the  sixth  day.  it  was  clearly  evident  to  Henry  that  the  only  untouched  field  for  profit  was  in  the  repairing  of  these  automo- 
biles, and  so  he  said,  "Let  the  cars  be  complex,  so  that  only  specially  trained  mechanics  can  deal  with  them."  The  cars  were  so,  and 
Ford  profitted  by  it  mightily,  and  he  was  proud  of  his  workmanship. 

On  the  seventh  day,  the  creator  rested,  and  he  viewed  his  work,  and  looked  down  upon  the  world,  and  saw  that  it  was  goodly  pro- 
fitable to  him,  and  he  was  happy.  And  he  drove  away  and  crashed  into  a  lamp-post  and  was  killed. 

C.P.  Stoate 


At  the  office  now;  among  a  room  of  other  people  all  of 
M^om  I  know.  The  boss  is  telling  us  something.  We  are  told 
something  everyday,  all  day.  It  is  strange.  He  is  criticizing  the 
system  he  lives  under  -  to  usi  Why  doesn't  he  change  it  if  he 
doesn't  like  it?  I  think,  perhaps,  he  is  trying  to  appease  our 
revolutionary  spirit.  I  no  longer  have  any  spirit.  It  no  longer 
seems  like  the  office  -  it  is  school  now  -  I  have  lost  the  dream. 
Maybe  I  can  remember  some  good  things  this  morning.  I 
woke  up  early  this  morning,  and  was  quite  happy;  but  I  soon 
realized  I  wasn't  at  a  home.  The  bells  started  again,  and  then  I 
had  to  be  at  breakfast.  The  thing  I  mind  about  breakfast  is 
that  there  are  so  many  people  there.  There  is  no  place  to  be 
alone;  Smith  tells  us  a  revolting  joke;  at  the  breakfast  table- 
while  our  friends  stare  at  us  from  above. 

I  want  to  go  back  to  my  room  to  get  some  more 
Kleenex.  I  blow  my  nose  so  often  I  invariably  run  out  by 
coffee  break.  But,  then,  I  would  not  be  in  an  office  if  I  could 
always  run  back  to  my  room.  Thus.  I  cannot  go  back  to  my 
room  ■  besides,  there  is  a  rule  which  prevents  me  from  doing 
this  very  thir>g.  But  there  seems  to  be  something  wrong  with 
this.  Perhaps  it  is  because  at  the  office  we  are  always  being 
moved  from  room  to  room.  There  is  no  place  to  put  a  big  box 
of  Kleenex  (as  I  am  always  having  to  pick-up  everything  I  own, 
arxl  move  it).  There  is,  perhaps,  a  better  way  -  maybe  we 
should  stay  in  the  same  room  all  day  -  but  I  suppose  each 
different  boss  has  to  have  his  own  room  so  that  he  can  create 
the  correct  atmosphere.  There  seems  no  easy  way  in  which  I 
can  improve  the  system.  This  office  seems  again  to  become  a 
school,  and  the  dream   is  gone,  and  the  cherished  thoughts 


have  disappeared. 

I  have  been  back  to  my  room  once  again,  but  this 
time  I  see  the  dream  is  much  farther  away.  There  was,  in  my 
mind,  no  effort,  by  the  golden  images,  to  feed  my  frame  with 
their  thoughts.  So  I  still  haven't  caught  the  dream. 

In  the  class,  (for  I'm  not  at  the  office)  I  notice  a  friend 
tapping  a  tune.  I  think  I  will  joke,  and  perhaps  compliment,  so 
I  mention  the  fact  that  he  must  have  won  colours  in  drum- 
ming at  his  University,  I  don't  know  why,  but  I  know  he 
doesn't  like  it.  I  say  I  have  seen  it  on  his  Weslayan  Sweater,  or 
jacket,  or  sweat-shirt.  He  mentions  its  dirt,  but  I  point  out 
that  dirt  can't  read  drummer.  He  gets  very  mad,  and  excuses 
my  sadness,  beginning  to  sing  a  terrible  tune.  I  mention,  for  I 
am  in  deep,  another  colour-singer -on  his  Weslayan  sweater.  He 
chases  me  out  of  the  room-  Why  didn't  I  stay  out?  But,  of 
course,  I  returned,  to  enter  a  conversation  of  shuts  vs.  shirts 
and  ties  you've  gone  to  school  with.  The  topic  of  shirts  arises 
again,  concerning  travelling.  Hathaway  shirts,  which  sell  at  a 
premium  of  S25;  but,  unfortunately,  the  chain  letter's  broken, 
for  some-one  else  needs  the  keeper's  attention. 

I  was  just  thinking  that  perhaps  it  is  just  that  I'm  only 
just  thinking  that  I'm  going  insane,  and  that  perhaps  that  is  a 
bad  thing  to  think.  I  may,  in  fact,  go  insaner  as  I  think  I  am 
now. 

"Speak  up,  I  can't  hear  you,  John  I" 

J.L.Walker. 
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Cary-Barnard 
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The  long  day  wanes:  one  s/ow  moon 
climbs:  One  deep  moans  round  with 
many  voices. 


Mist 


fulfillment  frustration 

depression  elation 

Arrive. 

Why?  Wherefore? 

I'm  therefore 

Alive. 

biner  and  blithe 
stiff-necked  and  lithe 
I  wait 

beseeching  and  callous 
for  mercy  or  malice 
from  Fate. 

dread  fascination 

offhand  fixation 

The  Mist 

random  ordained 

unnoted  or  famed 

Will  I  live  or  merely  exist? 

Ian  Jones 


People  on  All  Sides  or 
Nothing  More,  Nothing  less 

here  i  sit 

surrounded  on  all  sides 

by  people 

people  on  all  sides 

but  still  i  sit, 

wondering. 

wondering 

if  the  time  will  ever  come 

when  i 

can  just  sit  alone 

without  people  on  all  sides 

when  i 

don't  have  to  do  something 

to  be  someone. 

when  impressions 

are  made 

by  my  feet  in  the  sand 

and  keeping  up  with  the  times 

is  winding 

my  watch. 

when  dependence 

is  holding 

the  handrail  going  downstairs, 

and  the  rat  race 

is  chasing 

a  mouse  around  the  attic 

when  being  on  time 

is  standing 

on  a  little  square  in  New  York  City 

and  industrialization  is  making 

the  best  paper  airplane 

and  when  being  successful 

is  finishing 

two  games  of  solitaire  in  a  row. 

yes,  here  i  sit 
surrounded  in  all  sides 
by  people 
people  on  all  sides 
but  still  i  sit. 

wondering 

where  do  i  go? 

P.  McGrew 
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Dream  Dirge 


I  sometimes  wander  beyond  the  endless 

canals  of  time 
Into  an  undefined  dimension  of  my  own 
And  think  of  things  I  would  not  dare 

relate 
Although  "they"  share  my  fantasies,  yet 

are 
silent  as  I. 

And  even  now  I  am  there  in  my  dream  world. 
My  transient  thoughts  recording  themselves 

forever. 
The  dawn  perceives  my  haven. 
My  precious  secrets  divulged,  all  to  an 

ignorant  world. 
Intermittently  to  be  extended  until  I  die 
And  perhaps  till  heaven  or  hell  die  with  me. 

P.  Davies 


D.B.  Mac  Donald 


Turn  'round  Circle 


The  Freeman 


In  mornings  when  the  wind  blows. 

Sweeping  down  through  the  valley 

And  up  over  the  whisper-lined  hills; 

When  the  dew  clings  to  long 

Bent  grass,  like  the  kiss  of  a  mother 

Clings  to  the  memory  of  a  tired  tear-streaked 

Face,  the  sun  seems  to  stand  atop  its 

Throne  and  smile  in  its  fiery  way. 

At  the  pKJwer  and  majesty  of  its 

Dawning  kingdom. 

Such  mornings  when  the  wind  blows. 
Isn't  it  sad  to  see  the  lonely, 
Walking  on  out  of  the  night  when 
No-one  was  near  to  lend  a  hand, 
Or  a  smile.  Isn't  it  sad  to  hear 
Their  tune,  whistled  through  cold 
Cracked  lips  and  breaking  the  quiet 
With  a  meaningless  sound. 

In  such  valleys  as  this. 
Isn't  it  tears  that  strew  the  way 
When  the  heartless  mood  casts  lives 
Aside  as  the  useless  crumbled  paper 
That  doesn't  read  the  words  they 
Want  to  hear.  The  tears  for  most 
Are  foreign  thoughts  to  roll  down 
Unused  to  think. 


We  got  off  the  Express 

at  Liberation. 
At  the  station,  an  old  man  lay 
on  some  bales. 

shading  his  eyes  from  the  sun. 
Nobody  told  him  to  move 
he  just 

talked  when  he  wanted  speech, 
sang  when  he  wanted  music, 
poked  his  toes  in  the  dust 
when  he  wanted  to  make  an  impression 
slapped  a  mosquito  when  he 

wanted  war 
pissed  when  he  wanted  release 
and  played  mumbelly  peg 
when  he  wanted  competition. 
The  other  people 

called  him  a  lazy  bum,  but  he 
was  free  — 

as  free  a  spirit  a$  the  rye  he  drank. 
The  Patriot  Thomas  Paine  once  said. 

"Give  me  liberty  or  give  me  death" 
The  old  man  smiled 

"What's  the  difference?" 

J.  Jameson 


Yet  through  the  valleys  flow 

The  words  that  trickle  from  the  hills 

Their  meaning  clear  and  stories  light. 

Affording  man  a  vision  right 

To  meet,  to  smile,  to  thoughts  of  love. 

To  try  again;  remake  it  straight. 

It  seems,  on  mornings  such  as  this. 

The  sun  looks  down  to  be  ignored. 

J.M.  Currie  I. 


as  tho'  to  breathe  were  life 
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Ci-^ao-o. 
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THE  TIME  HAS  COME  TODAY 


"Adults  have  tried  to  find  meaning  in  the  super- 
natural, and  they  have  tried  to  find  meaning  in 
striving  for  even  greater  wealth  arxl  social  prestige 
and  power.  Because  of  the  incompleteness  of  their 
beliefs  they  have  forgotten  the  only  meaning  their 
Jives  could  have,  that  which  rests  in  what  is  solely 
human:  human  relations."     ' 

With  this  in  mind,  this  essay  will  explain  why  the  dissatisfied 
youth  of  today  are  no  longer  willing  to  accept  adult  society's 
concept  of  today's  "Challenge  of  Youth"  or  simply  meeting 
".ociety's  needs.  Meeting  the  material  needs  of  this  society  to 
many  of  the  post  World  War  1 1  generation  presents  no  challenge 
but  rather  a  humanitarian  sell-out:  they,  therefore  turn  away 
from  the  mirror  of  adulthood  and  turn  to  themselves.  For  this 
young  people  are  constantly  rebuked  for  their  ingratitude, 
immorality,  and  disrespect  for  the  law  with  a  final  "Why  when 
I  was  your  age  I  would  have  .  .  .".  However,  this  attitude  is 
totally  invalid  for  "our  contemporary  world  is  characterized 
by  a  vanishing  present"  ^  and  the  young  of  this  generation  are 
being  judged  by  values  of  another. 

Ironically  these  same  condemning  adults  will  be  the  first 
to  boast  of  having  attended  the  new  socially  critical  plays  such 
as  'Hair'.  Why.  then,  is  it  so  difficult  for  the  same  people  to 
realize  they  are  no  longer  living  in  a  traditional  society  which, 
like  art.  has  expanded  outside  of  the  original  structured  bounds? 
Students  of  today  have  access  to  too  many  ideas  and  cultures  to 
passively  accept  the  "canned"  opinions  from  the  adult  world. 
The  most  common  "You've  got  it  made"  plea  only  antagonizes 
today's  youth.  They  want  to  make  it  with  their  own  challenge 
and  not  only  to  be  processed  by  the  same  cracked  mould  of 
their  parents  which  is  mostly  concerned  with  financial  reim- 
bursement. 

The  most  serious  obstacle  to  be  overcome  is  that  of 
ethnocentricity  or  cultural  narrowmindedness.  Despite  the 
immediacy  of  modern  technical  communications  systems  it  has 
taken  the  Americans  a  long  time  to  abandon  the  inbred  feeling, 
"I  have  been  born  in  the  best  and  most  righteous  nation  with 
the  only  true  and  rewarding  religion,  into  the  finest  race,  and 
brought  up  in  the  most  free  and  just  civilization  that  has  ever 
existed"  ^.  What  is  equally  as  dangerous  is  the  general  Western 
security  in  "knowing"  that  "God  is  on  our  side".  This  has  been 
proven  in  the  past  as  a  very  ineffective  shield  against  conven- 
tional warfare  so  what  could   it  do  against  atomic  bombs? 

Should  old  priorities  therefore  be  re-evaluated?  John 
Dewey  concludes: 

"The  serious  threat  to  our  democracy  is  not  the 
foreign  existence  of  totalitarian  states.  It  is  the 
existence  within  our  personal  attitudes  and  within 
our  own  institutions  of  conditions  which  have 
given  a  victory  to  external  authority."  ^ 

In  other  words.  Dewey,  fears  supreme  national  interest  which 
in  Fascist  and  communist  nations  is  vehemently  condemned 
by  us  of  the  West.  This  is  a  very  real  threat  as  the  draft  ppoijlf 
blatantly  reveal  in  a  recent  publication:  "The  (Selective  Setvn ci 
System  is  heavily  occupied  developing  more  effective  human 
beings  in  the  national  interest".  On  this.  Gerzon  observes, 
"Psychological  manipulation  in  the  draft  as  in  advertising  is 
not  an  accident  but  a  goal"  '.  Academic  channelling  is  another 
aspect  concerning  the  questionable  legitimacy  of  our  "national 
interest"  in  that  until  recently  the  selective  service  gr.inT,.) 
deferments  to  graduate  students  in  the  technological  sen  ' 
but  not  to  gradual'  ..r  human 

ities.  One  college  <)  t  to  work 

on  a  literacy  progran.  <n  Adicd  bnieily  pointed  out:  "The 
damn  draft  board  will  let  me  kill  for  peace  but  it  won't  let  me 
work  for  III"  6  Previously  the  technological  development 
protected  national  values  but  it  is  obviously  now  determining 
them. 


Furthermore,  the  United  States'  national  interes\  in 
American  minds  has  in  natural  course  progressed  to  an  inter- 
national interest  and  has  inevitably  evolved  into  a  universal 
interest.  This  narrow  belief  that  the  readily  exportable 
American  culture  is  the  "only  natural  choice"  has  understand- 
ably resulted  in  a  correspondingly  universal  resentment. 
According  to  Louis  Horowitz.  "The  U.S.  defines  justice  in 
terms  of  political  liberty.  The  Soviet  Union  defines  justice  in 
terms  of  economic  welfare".  The  latter  would  best  serve  the 
needs  of  the  vast  majority  of  the  underdeveloped  nations. 
Specifically,  the  U.S.  has  promised  the  South  Vietnamese 
democratic,  free  elections  to  which  they  have  never  been 
accustomed  I  might  add.  The  Soviet  Union,  however,  promises 
an  even  distribution  of  wealth.  To  the  impoverished  peasant 
which  is  more  attractive'  Judging  from  the  great  number  of 
Viet  Cong,  it  is  again  the  latter. 

At  home  much  of  the  adult  society  smugly  refers  to  the 
economic  phenomena  that  within  the  last  three  decades  the 
United  States'  standard  of  living  has  doubled  (while  the  major- 
ity of  the  world  suffers  in  unchanged  poverty).  Thus  their 
faith  in  the  American  Way  is  reinforced  with  the  self-made 
man  attitude:  "If  the  poor  today  especially  in  the  slums,  would 
work,  if  they  really  wanted  to  improve  themselves,  if  they 
wouldn't  bite  at  the  hand  that  feeds  them  they  could  improve 
their  standard  of  living  just  as  we  did".  '  To  the  post  World 
War  II  generation,  this  "tough  luck"  attitude  is  unacceptable 
when  viewed  either  internationally  or  domestically. 

It  is  seen  that  tolerated  economic  inequities  have  a  close 
relationship  to  racial  inequalities,  most  obviously  in  the  U.S. 
To  live  productively  in  the  fullest  sense  a  man  must  have  self- 
respect.  For  this  one  must  be  socially  accepted  which  is  much 
more  than  working  and  voting.  Whites  were  granted  this  by 
birth  whereas  the  religiously  white  teachers,  movie  heroes, 
store  owners,  and  the  historically  immortal  can  only  kill  a 
black  man's  self  respect.  A  perceptive  insight  into  this  problem 
is  given  by  a  twenty-one  year  old  black: 

"There's  one  thing  you  can't  understand,  no  matter 
how  hard  you  try.  I  was  nineteen  before  I  became 
proud  that  I  was  black.  Nineteen!  My  father  is  al- 
most fifty  and  he  still  isn't  proud  of  being  black. 
How  old  were  you  and  how  old  was  your  father 
when  you  both  became  proud  that  you  were 
white?"  8 

Considering  the  above,  the  "Black  is  Beautiful"  slogan  must 
be  seen  in  a  new  light. 

Increasingly,  students  are  turning  away  from  business. 
The  challenge  of  business  is  seen  as  a  false  challenge  exploitive 
and  discriminatory  in  nature. 

People  are  reduced  to  necessary  tools  to  sustain  the  large 
machine,  as  expressed  by  Erik  Erikson:  "Today  we  face  the 
question  whether  the  prevalence  of  the  machine  will  be  solved 
by  the  mechanization  of  man  or  the  humanization  of  in- 
dustry" 10.  For  self  preservation  this  socio  industrial  complex 
has  developed  such  a  powerful  system  of  mass  media,  making 
the  realization  of  Erikson's  second  alternative  a  dubious  pos 
sibility,  as  McLuhan  emphasizes:  "The  consciousness  of  any 
forces  upon  the  behavior  of  man  is  a  potential  danger  espec- 
ially if  those  forces  are  controlled  by  other  men".  1 '  In  subtle 
affumation,  before  the  end  of  World  War  II  there  were  only 
7,000  television  sets  in  theU.S,  now  there  are  over  7  million  .  .  . 

The  effects  of  advertising  are  far  more  profound  than 
most  people  realize.  Many  will  profess  their  immunity  \oany 
commercial  influence  but  they  are  usually  the  "first  on  your 
block"  with  the  new  improved  automatic  shoe  horn  with  green 
crystals.  For  the  grnal  majority,  "iurh  authoritative  figures  as 
"the  Big   (Vinle)   Athlete,   thp  '    I   (three  phones,  big 

desk)  Businessman,  and  the  U'  vhite  coat,  test  tube 

Scientist"  aredifficult  to  turn  down,  not  to  mention  the  sexual 


Come,  my  friends, 
'Tis  not  too  late  to  seek  a  newer  world 


lures  slipping  into  and  out  of  hair  cream  tubes.  Thus,  we  see 
the  creation  of  possessions  forms  the  ideal  social  personality. 
Hippies,  however,  are  not  willing  to  strive  for  the  fabricated 
ideal  personality  and  therefore  sacrifice  the  trimmings.  By 
dressing  sloppily  and  driving  run-down  VW's,  they  externally 
refuse  to  glorify  their  sexual  attractiveness. 

We  must  look  around  and  become  aware  of  the  forces 
that  must  be  overcome  including  the  traditional  taboos  about 
sex,  nature,  and  profanity  which  create  a  taboo  about  man 
himself. 

As  a  start  one  must  challenge  the  system,  of  education. 
The  stress  is  unquestionably  on  "getting  through"  and  getting 
the  degree,  thus  overlooking  the  "experience".  Can  it  there- 
fore be  assumed  then  that  an  education  is  something  to  be 
possessed  —  apart  from  the  individual  —  in  the  form  of  an 
impressive  scroll  from  a  prestigious  university?  This  kind  of 
attitude  has  produced  a  "pay  now,  fly  later"  feeling  earning  a 
better  bargaining  position  in  preparation  for  the  job  market. 

What  have  been  the  results?  According  to  Ass.  Dean 
Lorrin  Kennamer  of  the  University  of  Texas,  "We  have  young 
people  who  find  themselves  failures  at  age  20.  When  the 
grades  go  sour,  they  feel  it's  all  gone". 

Educational  pressures,  as  if  they  were  not  demanding 
enough,  occur  at  the  time  of  transition  into  manhood.  In 
many  societies  considered  primitive  by  the  West,  the  young 
people  are  supplied  with  initiation  rites  distinctly  dividing 
boyhood  from  manhood.  This  instantaneous  break  is  in  many 
ways  desirable.  Our  society  has  none  except  for  marriage 
which,  in  itself,  is  at  best  a  poor  measuring  cup  for  maturity. 
In  the  uncivilized  countries  a  woman  is  not  necessary  for  a 
man  to  feel  like  a  man,  for  socially  he  is  already  considered 
one.  In  our  society  it  is  not  uncommon  for  distressed  parents 
to  pressure  their  children  into  marriage  to  make  them  grow  up 
and  accept  responsibility.  Perhaps  this  attitude  can  partially 
account  for  the  current  50%  divorce  rate.  Fromm  observes  as 
he  comments  on  love  and  its  disintegration  in  contemporary 
Western  society: 

"Modern  man  has  transformed  himself  into  a  com- 
modity; he  experiences  his  life  energy  as  an  invest- 
ment with  which  he  should  make  the  highest  profit, 
considering  his  position  and  the  situation  on  the 
personality  market.  He  is  alienated  from  himself, 
from  his  fellow  men  and  from  nature.  His  main 
aim  is  profitable  exchange  of  his  skills,  knowledge, 
and  of  himself,  his  'personality  package'  with 
others  who  are  equally  intent  on  a  fair  and  profit- 
able exchange."    17 

Before  jumping  into  marriage  one  should  know  one's 
mate  intimately  under  no  pretense,  perhaps  by  living  together. 
By  doing  this  one  would  get  to  know  the  person  before  the 
ceremony  not  to  be  disillusioned  and  disappointed  afterwards 
when  the  personality  package  is  unwrapped. 

As  we  have  seen  with  the  draft  system,  the  mass  media 
and  numerous  other  social  pressures,  no  other  generation  has 
been   so  challenged  by  the  search  for  an  individual  identity. 

Youth  advocates  that  one's  primary  goal  should  be  with- 
in oneself  and  not  within  one's  society,  as  Hesse's  Siddhartha 
testifies.  For  rehabilitation  many  have  turned  to  drugs  to 
destroy  socially  ingrained  patterns  branded  deeply  through 
childhood  indoctrination. 

One  might  put  forth  the  "statistically  proven"  fact  that 
marijuana  inevitably  leads  to  heroin  addiction;  but  in  medical 
circles  it  is  widely  considered  that  it  was  the  individual's  per- 
sonality not  the  qualities  of  marijuana  which  are  responsible 
for  the  original  cause  of  his  mental  problems. 

Technically  speaking,  marijuana  is  the  only  hallucinogen 
which  is  naturally  produced  and  does  not  contain  nitrogen 
which  affects  the  central  nervous  system.  Pot  —  chemically 
known  as    tetrahydrocannabinol   is  composed  only  of 
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oxygen,  hydrogen  and  carbon.  L.S.D.,  however,  is  a  totally 
different  matter.  Acid  has  never  experienced  any  longterm 
usage  unlike  marijuana,  hashish  and  peyote  which  have  been 
used  for  centuries  in  various  Asian  and  American  Indian  cul- 
tures. Most  significantly,  L.S.D.,  Methedrine,  Dexedrine, 
Benzedrine,  and  D.M.T.  are  laboratory  products  and  are 
absolutely  distorting,  whereas  the  effects  of  the  natural 
products  can  be  achieved  by  different  natural  disciplines  such 
as  eating,  exercizing  and  meditating.  In  this  discussion  it  should 
be  mentioned  that  drugs  represent  a  totally  individual  exper- 
ience whereas  other  mood  modifiers  (such  as  T.V.I)  produce 
the  same  emotional  reaction  in  millions. 

Adult  society  per  se  would  like  to  think  that  the  only 
drug  user  and/or  social  rebel  is  the  stereotype  filthy,  draft- 
resisting  flunkie.  Only  a  blind  person  could  be  this  naive  with 
Dr.  Benjamin  Spock  and  others  leading  their  way.  Concerning 
Vietnam,  many  of  the  over  forty  argue  that  they  don't  want 
their  boys  to  have  died  in  vain.  I  am  sure,  though,  that  Dr. 
Spock  would  equally  as  vehemently  argue  that  he  doesn't  want 
any  more  to  die  in  vain.  Long  before  Nixon's  administration 
one  hundred  present  and  former  student  body  presidents  from 
M.I.T.,  U.  of  Michigan,  Yale,  Harvard  and  the  Union  Theological 
Seminary  drafted  a  letter  to  former  President  Johnson.  Here  is 
an  excerpt: 

"Along  with  thousands  of  our  fellow  students  we 
campus  leaders  cannot  participate  in  a  war  which 
we  believe  to  be  injust .  .  .  We  publicly  express  our 
intention  to  refuse  induction  and  to  aid  and  sup- 
port those  who  decide  to  refuse.  We  will  not  serve 
in  the  military  so  long  as  the  war  in  Vietnam  con- 
tinues."  19 
By    my   standards   that  letter  was  written  a   long  time  ago. 
Millions   of  the  then  uncommitted   or  even   right-wing  have 
since  the  My  Lai  and  Kent  State  Massacres  and  the  invasionof 
Cambodia,  become,  I  am  sure,  fervently  involved  to  stop  the 
war  NOW.  Americans  want  America  given  back  to  the  people 
now. 

For  this  essay  to  be  complete,  it  is  necessary  to  present 
an  overall  crossection  of  today's  youth  if,  indeed,  it  is  at  all 
possible.  The  post  World  War  II  generation  is  characterized  by 
fourdistinct  groups:  the  traditionalists,  the  cynics,  the  activists 
and  the  hippies.  The  traditionalists,  of  course,  live  in  pursuit  of 
established  goals  while  the  other  three  live  in  alienation  — 
social,  political,  and  psychological  in  corresponding  order.  The 
traditionalists  were  once  the  unchallenged  majority  but  have 
been  quickly  losing  ground  during  the  last  decade.  This 
hypothesis  is  accurately  reflected  in  the  1957  issue  of  The 
Nation    entitled    "The    Careful    Young   Men".    Let   us    read: 

"Passivity  is  the  last  word  we  expect  to  use  in 
connection  with  a  generation  of  college  students, 
but  it  is  the  only  word  that  applies  to  the  American 
university   students  of  the  past  few  years."     20 

Never  again  will  it  be  possible  to  make  such  a  statement 
unless  it  be  used  in  comic  contrast.  Perhaps  with  the  subtle 
assumption  of  a  future  in  the  last  sentence  some  might  con- 
sider this  essay  presuming  in  itself.  To  those  I  draw  attention 
to  the  following.  Fromm  says  of  love: 

"To  love  means  to  commit  oneself  without  guaran- 
tee .  .  .  Love  is  an  act  of  faith,  and  whoever  is  of 
little  faith  is  also  of  little  love."  21 

say  of  life: 

To  live  means  to  commit  oneself  without  guaran- 
tee .  .  .  Life  is  an  act  of  faith,  and  whoever  is  of 
little  faith  is  also  of  little  life. 

J.D.  Hayes 


Leave 

It  was  while  I  was  yet  so  young 
And  thought  I  was  so  old 
And  when  with  a  few  beers  in  my  gut 
I  was  so  haughty  and  bold. 

I  went  down  to  fair  Toronto 
Toronto  the  Pure,  they  say. 
And  went  pub-hopping,  a  friend  and  I 
To  spend  a  pleasant  day. 

We  went  down  to  our  favorite  tavern 
Where  the  draughts  were  cheap  and  cold. 
And  where  Kelly  always  smiling 
Passed  out  beer  with  Irish  brogue. 


Visit  to  Her 

Dalhousie  Avenue, 
whistling  dixie, 
with  a  twenty  dollar  bill 
in  my  pocket, 
and  car  headlights 
wink  as  if  they  know, 
and  the  corner  stoplight 
turns  green 
with  envy. 

P.  McGrew 


And  after  a  while  we'd  take  a  walk 
To  breathe  in  some  fine  fresh  air. 
And  stop  and  maybe  gawk  at  girls 
With  soft  and  light  blond  hair. 

But  back  with  Kelly  we  would  be 
In  less  than  half  an  hour 
Eating  beer  nuts  and  Irish  stew 
All  for  half  a  dollar. 

C.  Burley 
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a  pregnant  sky 

sinister 

like  a  swollen  belly 

a  feverish  sky 
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sweating 

in  a  contraction  of  pain 

a  black  sky 
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groaning 

in  the  throes  of  labour 

w 
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a  loving  sky 

r 
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with  a  woman's  smile 
giving  birth  to  rain. 

D.  Toogood 


Reflection 


That  which  we  are,  we  are. 


The  Individual 

I  sit  and  watch  the  people, 

The  people  on  the  road, 
And  I  watch  them  through  my  window 

That  sits  just  off  the  road. 
But  I  feel  the  eyes  of  people. 

The  eyes  that  follow  me. 
And  they  stare  and  gaze  in  anger, 

And  they  will  not  let  me  free. 
For  I  sit  away  from  all  of  them 

And  I  do  not  walk  their  road. 
For  they  all  wander  like  blind  men 

And  walk  and  just  grow  old. 
But  I'll  not  walk  that  path  today 

Following  the  feet,  to  let  it  be; 
Enough  to  follow  those  who  frown 

Because  I  shall  be  me. 

J.  V.  Sara 


What  fate  is  worse  than  being  told. 
That  you  are  God's  incarnate  mold? 
Pushed  and  prodded  right  along. 
By  fears  of  failure  ever  strong. 

And  when  your  smile  loses  grace. 
Contempt  and  coldness  man  your  face. 
For  then  your  competition  dies. 
And  all  your  talent  atrophies. 

But  what's  the  matter,  small  it  is, 
'Cause  you're  the  best,  a  real  whizz. 
The  kind  of  guy  that  they  could  be. 
If  they  would  only  greatness  see. 

And  if  you  can't  in  every  race 
Win  with  honours  and  first  place. 
Then  go  ahead,  announce  the  fact 
That  it  was  something  on  the  track. 

Be  clever  not  to  be  amused  — 
For  they  are  really  quite  confused; 
True  synthesis  and  humour  are 
The  last  pale  flickers  of  a  star. 

And  don't  forget  to  take  offense. 
When  friends  at  last  begin  to  sense. 
That  you  and  yours  aren't  all  the  best 
And  write  you  off  as  a  sometime  guest. 

So  now  alone  you  find  yourself. 
Sitting  on  your  dusty  shelf 
Too  late  you  seem  to  realize 
That  selfish  friendship  quickly  dies. 

Insincerity  and  such 

Really  can't  amount  to  much; 

So  when  you're  flexing  in  the  mirror. 

Keep  in  mind  life's  dictate,  fear. 

R.P.  Russell 
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Not  with  a  Bang,  but  a  Whimper 

The  greatest  desecration  in  the  world 
is  now  apparent.  Pollution  of  all  types  has 
mutilated  nature  and  threatens  to  deslory 
it  and  man.  Time  is  running  out,  and  many 
cannot  see,  or  refuse  to  see,  the  signs  of 
impending  doom. 

Granted,  many  signs  are  apparent  only 
to  the  biologist,  but  many  others  are  clearly 
seen  every  day.  We  calmly  pass  by  gullies  of 
rotting  garbage  and  heaps  of  red  steel  rusting 
in  scrapyards,  we  stare  through  a  grey  haze 
of  pollution  wherever  we  look,  and  we 
breathe  sulphur  dioxide. 

People  are  blinded  by  indifference  and 
despair  brought  on  by  our  complex  society. 
People  feel  that  what  they  do  is  only  a  drop 
in  a  very  big  bucket,  that  they  can  do 
nothing  to  change  what  happens.  Others 
are  just  lazy  and  let  the  other  man  act.  We 
are  all  affected  by  habitual  subjection  to 
polluted  conditions  -  this  is  the  'It's  always 
been  this  way,  why  change  it?'  syndrome. 
Only  v^en  no  birds  sing  will  comment  be 
raised,  too  late. 

Man  has  defied  evolution  because  his 
mind  has  developed  science,  technology  and 
medicine.  These  three  increase  population, 
causing  increasing  demand  on  the  earth's 
resources.  This  demand  is  satisfied  in  the 
'most  economical  way  possible',  which  has 
little  or  no  regard  for  conservation  and 
ecology.  Technology  and  population  spiral 
upwards.  But  now  man  is  feeling  the  proxim- 
ity of  the  collision  of  the  spiral  of  pollution 
and  death.  If  they  meet,  the  death  of  the 
world  is  the  only  result;  if  they  don't,  man 
is  spared  till  the  next  lifeand-death  con- 
frontation. 

The  ecological  web  of  life  is  so  huge 
and  intricate  that  any  change,  however 
small,  will  affect  the  whole  system.  In  fact 
this  is  the  way  of  evolution,  but  man's 
changes  have  been  so  rapid  that  nature  will 
exterminate  itself  before  adapting.  It  usually 
takes  a  generation  or  more  for  a  species  to 
adapt  Itself,  but  man  is  not  allowing  nature 
this  time.  A  change  may  be  such  that  its 
effects  are  not  easily  seen,  or  they  may  be 
dramatic. 

The  prediction  that  we  have  only  ten 
years  to  correct  the  environmental  situation 
is  fri^tening.  More  frightening  is  that  we 
know  very   little  of   the  whole  web  of  life 

and  all  its  interrelations.  It  is  like  putting  a  jigsaw  puzzle  together  in  a  very  dim  room.  We  do  not  even  know  howexten 
sive  pollution  is.  The  great  problem  with  polluting  agents  is  not  organic  substances,  although  they  are  bad  enough,  but  in- 
organic substances  which  are  almost  indestructible  and  have  a  very  long  life  potency.  The  major  portion  of  these  inorganic 
chemicals  are  pesticides  and  herbicides,  of  which  DDT  is  one;  and  DDT  is.  incredibly,  one  of  the  less  potent  in  this  group. 

Working  on  the  premise  that  man  must  live  and  wants  to  live,  a  new  realization  must  come  which  states  that  nature  is 
not  a  servant  but  a  master,  a  master  from  whom  one  can  extract  things  only  by  treating  her  with  respect.  This  realization  must 
come  quickly,  and  it  demands  a  radical  way  of  thinking.  But  the  only  possible  way  for  us  to  avoid  havoc  is  to  bring  about 
this  reeducation  and  re  thinking  as  fast  as  possible. 

The  spirals  are  closing  in.  but  if  we  are  intelligent,  rational  and  lucky,  we  may  survive. 

?.fl.  Fallows 
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The  Greatest  Crime 

Crime  is  defined  as  'a  violation  against 
the  law;  an  offense  against  morality  or  the 
public  welfare.'  Immediately  there  comes 
to  mind  the  picture  of  mass-murders,  hold- 
ups, rapings  and  lootings.  Next  you  picture 
the  hardened  criminal,  with  his  five  o'clock 
shadow  three  times  over,  a  smelly,  stained 
T-shirt  showing  bared,  tattooed  arms,  being 
clamped  behind  bars.  You  breathe  a  sigh  of 
relief  as  you  realize,  no  more  trouble  from 
him. 

But  wait  a  minute,  Irving  Average 
with  your  seventy -dollar  suits  that  look  like 
a  hundred,  your  1971  Buick  Le  Sabre,  and 
your  ten-room  bungalow  with  spotless  front 
lawn!  You  should  be  there  too,  down  there 
in  the  dark  dungeons  of  despair  —  for  you 
too  are  a  hardened  criminal. 

Garbage,  Irving,  garbage  —  that's  your 
crime.  Maybe  you  do  keep  your  valued  lot 
clean,  but  what  about  last  Sunday  out  in 
the  woods  at  Aunt  Harriet's  place?  All  those 
empty  beer  and  pop  cans  you  threw  into  the 
stream  to  see  if  you  and  your  brothers 
could  shoot  them,  what  about  them?  No, 
Irving,  beer  and  pop  cans  are  not  going  to 
help  the  stream  flow,  stay  alive,  and  remain 
fresh. 

But  that  is  only  one  example,  Irving. 
There  was  that  chocolate  wrapper  you  let 
the  wind  carry  as  you  stepped  out  of  the 
office  last  Friday.  Only  yesterday,  Irving, 
when  you  stopped  off  to  buy  some  milk, 
you  emptied  your  ashtray  packed  with 
cigarette-butts  on  to  the  street.  Yes,  and 
speaking  about  cigarettes,  Irving,  look  at 
how  much  garbage  in  the  form  of  smoke 
you  are  donating  to  the  'fresh',  'clean'  air. 
Then  there's  the  office,  Irving;  how  about 
it?  Every  morning  as  you  sit  in  your  com- 
fortable chair,  your  feet  up,  in  a  beautiful 
air-conditioned  office,  do  you  ever  bother 
to  try  to  look  out  your  window?  You 
can't,  can  you?  Your  company  makes  fabrics, 
but  it  also  makes  smoke  that  sticks  to  your 
window,  black  and  smeary. 

Now  Irving,  get  off  your  knees  and 
stop  begging.  So  what  if  it  was  only  one 
little  chocolate-bar  wrapper  and  a  few  little 
cans:  you  are  only  one  member  of  the 
Silent  Majority  who  throw  out  that  one  little 
wrapper.  You  seem  to  be  celebrating  Na- 
tional Litter-the-Country-with-Cans-and- 
other-Debris  Week  —  for  that  little  wrapper  of  yours  appears  once  a  day,  doesn't  it,  Irving?  And  you  have  been  celebrating 
this  week  every  week  of  the  year,  every  year  for  the  last  two  decades.  You  must  seem  to  like  this  week  so  much  that  you  will 
continue  celebrating  until  you  suffocate  in  your  own  garbage.  Where  will  your  clean  lot  be  then,  Irving? 

You  are  violating  the  laws  of  nature.  You  are  committing  an  offense  against  morality.  You  are  offending  the  public 
welfare.  You  are  guilty,  Irving.  But  you  cannot  be  sent  to  jail  because  there  aren't  enough  jails  to  hold  all  you  litterersof 
the  world.  Instead  of  jail,  I  sentence  you  to  National  Stop-the-Litter-and-Clean-up  Garbage  Week,  and  you  will  continue 
celebrating,  week  in  and  week  out,  until  we  are  once  again  a  fresh  clean  land. 


^,tl.^»«WJ.-a. 


W.M.  Haust 
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The  sun  was  too  strong  that  day; 
Come  to  think  of  it.  there  wasn't 
Any. sun  at  all.  There  never  is 
On  the  first  day  of  school. 

J.M.  Currie 


There  gloom  the  dark  broad  seas. 
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FIRST  FOOTBALL 


IN  REVIEW... 

St.  Andrew's  wins?  Well,  not  this  year,  but  there's  always 
next.  The  team  got  off  to  a  great  start,  with  a  three  day  train 
ing  camp.  Prospects  were  good,  and  probably   the  smallest 
team  ever  was  soon  battered,  bruised,  and  bullied  into  top 
condition. 

The  season  started  with  two  victories,  the  first  against 
W.  A.  Porter,  followed  closely  by  our  home  opener  against 
Appleby.  Our  strength  and  ability  seemed  obvious.  Then  the 
troubles  began.  The  spirits  (?)  were  so  high  that  three  team 
members  were  overcome,  and  we  went  into  our  game  against 
Ridley  somewhat  short-handed.  Great  changes  were  necessary, 
leaving  us  vulnerable  in  various  positions.  Not  only  did  we 
lose  the  game,  we  also  lost  some  of  our  top  players,  making 
the  prospects  for  the  next  game  against  the  all  powerful  U.C.C. 
quite  grim.  An  overwhelming  loss  was  incurred,  but  our  hopes 
remained  high.  Victories  were  won  against  Hillfield  and  Lake- 
field  the  following  week,  leaving  us  one  final  game  to  play  at 
T.C.S.  T.C.S.  was  the  best  and  most  exciting  game  of  the 
season.  We  were  up  against  the  best  team  in  the  league  and 
throughout  the  game  there  was  not  a  mention  of  giving  up, 
only  of  fighting  to  the  very  end.  The  scorelraard  indicated  a 
loss  for  the  Saints  but  the  moral  victory  achieved  was  probably 
the  greatest  any  S.A.C.  team  will  achieve  this  year;  thanks  to 
the  coaches.  Everyone  left  the  field  happy  after  the  game  and 
the  prospects  for  next  season  seem  bright. 


STATISTICS 

■ 

W  A  Porter             { 

I                    SAC          35 

won 

Appleby                 It 

J                     SAC           44 

woo 

BR.C                     4{ 

J                    SAC           27 

loM 

UCC                     « 

}                     SAC             6 

kist 

Lakefield               2( 

)                    S.AC           21 

won 

Hillfield                 2 

SAC           27 

won 

T*CS                      & 

)                    SAC           19 

lost 

S.A.C.  VS.  U.C.C. 

A  week  of  convalescence  culminated  in  the  game  against  Upper 
Canada  on  the  eighteenth  of  October.  Unfortunately,  we  had 
not  regained  the  proper  mental  attitude  and  two  quick  touch- 
downs by  U.C.C.  killed  whatever  spirit  was  left  to  keep  us 
going  Several  good  individual  efforts  were  made  by  Amell  and 
Christie  but  overall  the  desire  to  win  was  lacking. 


S.A.C.  VS.  APPLEBY 

The  Appleby  game  was  definitely  the  strongest  showing  of  the 
firsts  all  season.  The  score  itself,  44  18,  indicates  that  the  team 
was  balanced  all  over  The  defense  held  the  opponents  to  few 
gams,  while  the  offense  romped  all  over  the  double-blue  Amell, 
Edwards.  Kitchen,  Kline,  and  Pickard  scored  touchdowns  for  the 
red  team  All  in  all,  this  was  the  most  impressive  game  of  the  year, 
and  prompted  optimistic  hopes  for  the  team's  future  which 
unfortunately  did  not  materialize. 

S.A.C.  VS.  B.R.C. 

'Ridley  was  the  first  of  the  'old  guard'  L.B  F  teams  we  played. 
Spirits  and  morale  had  suffered  a  blow  a  few  days  before  the  game 
due  to  the  loss  of  three  first  string  players  The  Saints  gave  a  lack- 
luster effort  with  touchdowns  coming  from  Edwards,  Christie,  and 
Amell.  At  the  end  of  the  fourth  quarter,  we  suffered  a  disappoint- 
ing loss,  by  the  score  of  48  27 
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S.A.C.  VS.  LAKEFIELD 

The  snow  and  resulting  touch  football  prior  to  the  game  were  not 
'  le  best  conditioning  The  cold  and  rough  field  conditions  made  it 
hard  fought  game  with  a  mere  21  20  victory  for  the  Saints.  The 
lanks  of  the  team  were  extremely  bare  due  to  the  great  numbers  of 
injuries  and  illnesses.  The  result  was  a  team  with  the  maiority  of 
players  going  both  ways  By  the  end  of  the  game,  the  whole  team 
was  exhausted  and  happy  for  another,  if  meager  victory.  Prowse, 
Christie,  and  Edwards  were  the  scorers;  Edwards  got  a  two  point 
conversion  which  saved  the  game 

SAC.  VS.  T.C.S. 

No  one  really  believed  we  could  beat  T  C  S.  and  this  was  part  of 
the  cause  for  our  defeat.  The  final  score  was  67  19  for  T  C  S,  but 
the  game  was  much  closer  than  the  score  indicated  Amell  scored 
once  and  Kitchen  twice  T.C  S  got  a  total  of  ten  touchdowns  and 
converted  all  of  them.  We  converted  only  one  The  school  was 
behind  the  team  right  to  the  bitter  end  It  took  all  season,  but  we 
finally  learned  to  cheer  as  a  school  We  scored  more  points  against 
the  I  S  L  chdmps  than  any  other  school  this  season.  Therefore  the 
game  was  not  a  total  loss 
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FIRST  SOCCER 


JOHNSTON;  A  grade  14  perennial 
second  teamer!  He  has  never  had 
much  finesse  but  he  has  always 
worked    hard   and   given    his   best. 


YULE:  A  second  year  man,  he  enjoyed  a 
most  successful  season  this  year.  He  worked 
hard,  and  covered  a  lot  of  ground;  had  a 
good  understanding  with  Daly  on  defense.  In 
attack  he  used  the  ball  well,  and  was  always 
optimistic  with  the  occasional  long  shot  on 
goal.  He  usually  came  out  of  the  tackles  with 
possession  of  the  ball. 


MARTIN:  A  former  winger,  Martin 
moved  into  the  centre  this  year  in  the 
hope  that  he  would  score  goals.  He  has 
lightning  speed  but  unfortunately  he 
hardly  ever  won  a  disputed  ball.  Thus 
the  strategy  was  just  partially  successful, 
and  his  potential  was  only  occasionally 
put  to  use. 


ROOTS:  He  has  good  ability  but  very 
little  confidence  and  he  rarely  gave  his 
opposite  number  too  many  worries.  It  is 
hoped  that  he  will  benefit  from  this 
season's  experience  for  he  can  be  a 
valuable  member  of  future  teams. 


KENNY:  Still  rather  young  and 
coltish.  He  was  very  effective  in 
matches  and  with  more  strength 
and  experience  he  should  do  well. 


PATON:   Started  the  season  as  a  forward, 

but  seemed  rather  slow,  perhaps  the  result  of 
his  blistered  feet!  After  a  brief  outing  on  the 
second  team  he  came  back  as  a  centre  back 
and  was  keen  and  dependable.  He  must 
develop  a  left  foot  kick. 


CARR:  A  big  goalkeeper  who  some- 
times looked  clumsy,  but  showed  good 
concentration,  and  took  his  job  serious- 
ly. He  generally  gave  confidence  to  the 
rest  of  the  team  -  a  good  sign. 


LAMPEL:  Despite  some  good  play  he 
was  too  erratic  and  lacked  the  real 
dependability  essential  in  a  fullback. 
He  did  not  kick  well  enough  with  his 
left  foot,  a  deficiency  he  must  eradicate. 


DALY:  He  seemed  to  move  awkwardly 
and  slowly.  Despite  his  ungainliness  he 
had  the  ability  to  tackle  well  and  clear 
quickly.     A    most    dependable    player. 


BROWNRIGG:  He  kicks  the  ball  ex- 
tremely well  with  his  right  foot.  Big  and 
strong,  though  not  particularly  fast.  He 
must  become  more  aggressive;  at  present 
he  is  too  gentle. 
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DAVIES:  Captain,  and  a  good  one.  He  inspired  confidence 
and  set  a  fine  example.  At  last  he  has  developed  the 
physique  to  go  with  his  experience  and  ability.  He  pro- 
vided the  'class'  to  the  team  and  as  centre  half  he  was 
given  the  licence  to  play  defence,  midfield,  and  attack; 
all  of  which  he  did  well. 


FIRST  SOCCER 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

it  was  evident  from  the  very  beginning  of  the  season  that 
the  first  team  was  laclcing  in  talent.  Only  three  of  the  previous 
year's  eleven  players  were  back.  Thus  it  was  the  policy  of  our 
coach.  Mr.  Wilson,  to  compensate  for  our  talent  famine,  by 
working  the  team  into  excellent  physical  condition  so  that  we 
would  be  able  to  out-run  and  out-last  our  opponents.  This 
policy  paid  off  as  the  Saints  were  able  in  several  games  to 
score  late  while  the  other  teams  were  too  tired  to  put  up  p 
defence. 

I  think  the  major  weakness  in  our  practicing  techniques 
was  the  fact  that  we  scrimmaged  every  day  with  the  Second 
Team  which  sometimes  put  up  a  good  fight  but  was  definitely 
not  typical  of  the  opposition  we  were  bound  to  meet  in  games. 
This  weakness  was  compensated  for  by  bringing  down  every 
Thursday,  Mr.  Pitman.  Mr.  West,  and  Mr.  Harrison,  who  along 
with  Mr.  Stoate.  and  Mr  Wilson,  were  able  to  provide  more 
challenging  competition  for  the  firsts,  as  well  as  some  usefi'i 
pointers.  Thanks  to  these  masters  for  their  help,  and  thanks 
to  Mr.  Wilson  for  being  our  coach. 


STATISTICS 
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lost 

T.C.S 

3 

SAC 

4 

won 

U.C.C. 

2 

SAC 

1 

lost 

T.C.S. 

& 

SAC 

0 

lost 
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SECOND  FOOTBALL 


FOURTH  ROW,  LR:  Ireland,  Siddall,  Jameson  I,  MacKay,  Koster,  Robertson,  Dobson  I,  Bosworth  I,  Breithaupt,  Mr.  Froese,  Mr.  Edwards.  THIRD  ROW, 
L-R:  Sawyer,  Boyd  II,  Bryant,  Hart  II,  Von  Diergardt  I,  Boukydis,  Leung.  SECOND  ROW,  L-R:  Wright,  Henderson,  Boyd  I,  Wong,  Macdonald  I,  Haust, 
Jay.  FRONT  ROW,  L-R:  Cameron  I,  Brickman,  McCombe,  Hawke  I,  Casselman,  King,  Turner  I,  Boyd  III. 


IN  REVIEW..  . 

The  Second  Football  Team  was  a  success.  Many  boys  had  fun,  and  got  into  good  physical  condition.  Despite  fumbling  by  the 
offense,  and  a  perfected  "sleeper"  play  by  the  defense,  the  second  team  won  half  its  games.  On  certain  days,  the  second  team  members 
acted  as  live  tackling  dummies  for  the  first  team.  They  survived  those  days  and  provided  the  firsts  with  much  needed  confidence. 

By  far  our  best  game  of  the  season  was  the  second  game  against  U.C.C.  Throughout  the  first  quarter,  both  defenses  dominated 
the  game,  and  no  points  were  scored.  But  early  in  the  second  quarter,  our  defense  pulled  a  "sleeper"  and  U.C.C.  completed  along 
pass  for  a  touchdown.  Later  in  this  quarter,  our  defense  pounced  on  a  fumble  on  U.C.C.'s  one  yard  line,  and  in  a  blaze  of  glory  our 
offense  scored.  At  half  time,  the  score  was  7-7.  In  the  third  quarter,  our  defense  took  command  of  the  game.  King  returned  a  punt 
to  the  five  yard  line;  but  this  excellent  run  was  called  back  due  to  a  roughing  the  kicker  penalty.  With  this  extra  15  yards,  U.C.C. 
gained  respectable  field  position,  and  easily  prevented  S.A.C.  from  scoring.  The  second  time  our  defense  faltered  was  on  a  reverse 
which  went  forty  yards  for  a  touchdown.  With  the  major  part  of  the  fourth  quarter  remaining,  we  still  had  sufficient  time  to  score, 
and   win   the  game.   But,   suddenly  the  U.C.C.  victory  was  finalized,  by  an  interception,  which  went  40  yards  for  a  touchdown. 

Thanks  go  to  Mr.  Edwards,  and  Mr.  Froese,  for  the  time  and  energy  spent  in  coaching  the  seconds. 


STATISTICS 

m 

Appleby 

1 

S.A.C. 

37 

won 

U.C.C. 

20 

S.A.C. 

6 

tost 

Pickering 

6 

S.A.C. 

6 

tied 

U.C.C. 

19 

S.A.C. 

7 

lost 

B.R.C. 

20 

S.A.C. 

0 

lost 

T.C.S. 

6 

i 

S.A.C. 

7 

won 
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THIRD  FOOTBALL  LS.L.  CHAMPS 


5TH  ROW  L  R  Mr  Kamcke,  Schmalz,  Von  Diergardt  II,  Knowles.  4TH  ROW  L  R:  Parker.  Bak.  Clark,  Waldan  If,  Bucklay,  Drawry.  3RD  ROW  L  R: 
MetcaH.  Housser,  Plaxton,  Wilkie  II,  Kane,  Martin  II.  2ND  ROW  LR:  Taylor,  Cameron  II,  Hovey.  Hawke  II,  Bolano,  Sturrock,  Calverly.  FRONT  ROW 
L  R    Duggan.  Kilpatnck,  Toogood,  Jameson  II,  Higgins  II,  Stephens  II.  Empey,  McClintock. 


IN  REVIEW..  . 

The  thirds  had  an  all  round  successful  season  for  '69.  They  started  with  a  win  and  ended  with  a  win. 

With  a  new  defensive  coach  this  year,  the  defense  played  with  overwhelming  success.  Mr.  Karis  had  great  spirit  and  great 
experience,  all  of  which  were  needed  to  lead  the  team  on  to  victory. 

Looking  to  the  offensive  side,  again  Mr.  Kamcke's  coaching  for  the  fifth  consecutive  year  had  produced  a  very  effective 
offensfi.  With  his  encouragement  and  know-how,  we  went  through  and  won  the  ISL  for  him;  the  second  championship  in  his  five 
years  of  coaching. 

I  think  our  most  exciting  game  was  against  Ridley.  We  had  to  win  this  game  in  order  to  gain  the  championship.  The  temperature 
was  35  degrees,  and  it  was  certainly  not  very  comfortable  football  weather.  We  started  off  by  getting  the  first  touchdown  which  gave 
us  great  encouragement.  Ridley  then  got  two  points  for  a  louchback.  Our  defense,  playing  a  great  game,  helped  the  offense  to  get 
another  touchdown,  which  made  the  score  12  2.  We  thought  that  we  had  the  game  wrapped  up,  but  Ridley  got  a  field  goal  and  then 
a  touchdown  with  only  tnree  minutes  to  go,  making  the  score  12-11.  Thanks  to  Mr.  Karis  and  Mr.  Kamcke  tor  their  time  and  etfort,  in 
producing  a  championshio  team. 


STATISTICS 

Games  Played 

im 

Newmarket 

7 

SAC 

26 

won 

Lakefield 

7 

SAC 

28 

won 

Appleby 

13 

SAC 

35 

won 

UCC 

34 

SAC 

18 

lost 

UCC 

9 

SAC 

18 

won 

Pickering 

0 

SAC 

30 

won 

BRC 

11 

SAC 

12 

won 

Ukefield 

12 

SAC 

35 

won 

TCS 

6 

SAC 

28 

^hSh 
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MAC  HOUSE  FOOTBALL 


4TH  ROW  L-R:  Holmes  I,  Mitchell,  Hodges,  Baker,  Smith,  Robbins,  Murrell,  Mr.  Skinner.  3RD  ROW  LR:  Mr.  Hemmings,  Urquhart,  Kitchen  II, 
Grunwell,  Pilley,  Dysart,  Dobie,  Black,  Rollo.  2ND  ROW  L-R:  Stanger,  Doyle  II,  Rolph,  Mackenzie  III,  Stoate  II,  Patchell,  Davis  II,  McDonald  II. 
FRONT  ROW  L-R:  England  I,  Stephens  III,  Williams,  McTavish,  Crews,  Little,  Gray,  Futterer. 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

This  year  Mac  House  football  was  plagued  with  in- 
experience and  youth.  But,  with  long,  strenuous  practices 
and  the  careful  guidance  of  the  two  coaches  Mr.  Skinner  and 
Mr.  Hemmings,  we  managed  to  scrape  together  a  small 
efficient  team. 

The  scores  of  the  first  few  games  proved  us  inexpe- 
rienced. But,  on  October  4th,  with  the  score  of  20-7  for  us 
over  Appleby,  we  showed  that  we  had  made  a  long  comeback. 
Then  at  TCS,  we  defeated  them  13-6.  This  game  was  won  by 
a  strong  second  half  effort.  Our  improvement  came  to  light 
again  in  the  Lakefield  game  with  a  score  of  26-14  for  us. 
Although  we  lost  after  this,  we  proved  that  we  could  come 
back  in  the  second  half.  The  home  and  home  series  with  UCC 
proved  little  as  they  beat  us  both  times,  with  the  identical 
score  of  27-0.  In  the  next  game  against  Lakefield,  again,  we 
were  at  the  peaks  of  our  careers.  We  trounced  them  to  the 
tune  of  26-14. 

In  summary,  our  season  was  a  fairly  decent  one,  though 
we  didn't  win  the  majority  of  our  games.  But  we  did  gain  a 
reasonable  amount  of  experience. 


STATISTICS 

Appleby 

7 

SAC 

20 

won 

TCS 

6 

SAC 

13 

won 

Lakefield 

14 

SAC 

26 

won 

UCC 

27 

SAC 

0 

lost 

UCC 

27 

SAC 

0 

lost 

Lakefield 

26 

SAC 

24 

lost 

BRC 

40 

SAC 

12 

lost 

Aurora 

62 

SAC 

0 

lost 

BRC 

18 

SAC 

6 

lost 
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4TH  ROW  L  R    BatM.  Faccy.  3RD  ROW  L  R:  Oavies  II.  Addison  I.  McMulkm  II,  Shortly.  2ND  ROW  LR:  Mr.  Stoate,  Hogg.  Critchiey.  Da  Costa  Gomu. 
FRONT  ROW  L  R    Francii.  Lord.  Wilk.e  I. 


STATISTICS 

Games  Played; 

BRC 

6 

SAC 

1 

lost 

Aurora 

8 

SAC 

0 

lost 

Huron  Hts 

8 

SAC 

0 

lost 

Huron  Hts 

1 

SAC 

1 

tied 

St  George's 

6 

SAC 

0 

lost 

UCC 

0 

SAC 

1 

won 

UCC 

0 

SAC 

0 

tied 

TCS 

1 

SAC 

0 

lost 

TCS 

6 

SAC 

1 

lost 

IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

Although  we  had  numerous  scoring  chances,  we  did  not 
win  many  games  this  season.  Even  so.  I  am  proud  to  say  that 
no  matter  how  grim  the  situation  was,  our  spirit  never  faltered 
and  we  fought  to  the  end  of  every  game.  We  managed  one 
win  and  two  draws.  Had  we  been  able  to  score,  I'm  sure  we 
would  have  won  more  games. 

I  would  like  to  compliment  the  fullbacks  and  halfbacks 
especially,  for  their  fine  play.  In  conclusion,  on  behalf  of  the 
entire  team,  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Stoate  He  was  a 
fantastic  coach. 
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THIRD  SOCCER 


3RD  ROW  L-R:  Dunster.  Dobson  II,  McCleary  I,  McCleary 
Price,  Duder,  Turner  II,  Flemming  I. 


2ND  ROW  LR:  Mr.  Timms,  Fennell,  Rose,  Dennys,  Noble.  FRONT  ROW  LR:  Keech, 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

This  year  the  team  had  a  relatively  successful  season. 
Unfortunately,  we  had  some  trouble  finding  teams  at  our 
level  and  as  a  consequence  we  were  able  to  play  only  two 
teams  from  the  ISL.  We  also  had  the  opportunity  to  play  the 
seconds  three  times.  We  won  the  first  game  4-0.  The  second 
game  was  a  1-1  tie,  and  the  third  game  went  into  overtime  but 
remained  0-0.  In  games  against  other  schools,  Flemming  was 
the  top  scorer  getting  a  hat  trick  in  one  game.  I  feel  that  our 
coach,  Mr.  Timms,  did  an  excellent  job  and  on  behalf  of  the 
team  I  would  like  to  thank  him  for  giving  his  time  and  energy 
to  us. 


Wfe  '^ 


STATISTICS 

Games  Played: 

St.  George's 

0 

SAC 

0 

tied 

Aurora 

2 

SAC 

0 

lost 

Hillfield 

0 

SAC 

5 

won 

Aurora 

3 

SAC 

0 

lost 

BRC 

2 

SAC 

3 

won 

Aurora 

1 

SAC 

2 

won 

Bradford 

0 

SAC 

3 

won 

UCC 

3 

SAC 

0 

lost 

S£ 
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MAC  HOUSE   A'  SOCCER 


3RD    ROW    L'R     Mr.   Harrison.   Slessor,    Frith.   2ND   ROW   L  R     Si<ton,   Bonnar.   Ellis   II.   Pantalon*. 
Kline  II    FRONT  ROW  L  R    Rego.  Buick.  Healy.  Tv"ka.  Martin  III 


IN  REVIEW.  . 


This  season  Mac  'A'  soccer  was  generally  a  success;  we 
played  9  games  -  winning  six  by  varying  margins  and  losing 
three  by  one  goal  each  Our  attack  scored  36  goals  and  our 
defense  let  in  only  seven  goals.  Of  the  nine  games,  five  were 
played  here  and  all  were  won.  Our  opening  game  was  against 
Appleby.  We  played  badly,  losing  10.  Next  we  decisively  beat 
Pickering  12  0.  Then  came  U  C  C.  here,  and  a  good  match 
virfiich  we  won  2-1.  For  the  next  two  games,  we  went  to 
U.C.C;  we  lost  2  1,  and  then  played  a  prep  team  to  which  we 
lost  10.  Our  defense  played  a  great  game  against  Hillfield 
where  we  won  3  2  After  this  we  couldn't  be  stopped  We 
beat  B  R  C.  5  0.  Then  we  went  to  T  C.S.  on  a  muddy,  miser- 
able day  We  attacked  hard  but  T.C  S  held  us  out  until  near 
the  end  when,  after  continuous  pressure  on  our  goal,  following 
a  S.A.C.  corner,  we  scored,  winning  10.  In  ,our  final  game, 
we  beat  Crescent  1 2  0. 

The  team  would  like  to  express  its  gratitude  to  Mr. 
Harr  ,ng. 


m 


ATISTICS 


I  Games  played 


'  Appleby 
Pickering 
U.C.C. 

lUC.C 

tl'C.C, 

'  Hillfield 

tB.R.C. 

[res 

I  Crescent 


1 

0 
1 
2 
1 
2 
0 
0 
0 


SAC 

0 

SAC 

12 

SAC 

2 

SAC 

1 

SAC 

0 

SAC 

3 

SAC 

CAP 

5 

SAC 

12 

lost 

won 

won 

lost 

lost 

won 

won 

won 

won 
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MAC  HOUSE  B'S 


3RD  ROW  L-R:  Mr.  Inglis,  Long,  McCreath,  Bluestein.  2ND  ROW  LR: 
Jones  II,  Malcolm,  Outran,  Fisher  II.  FRONT  ROW  L-R:  O'Neill, 
Kirby  II,  Carter  II,  Little  II,  Topping. 


;;;^:is!fi;~  :.  ^-„-  -    T  V.a 

l^K 

STATISTICS 

■ 

games  played: 

V 

B.R.C. 

0 

SAC 

0 

tied 

U.C.C. 

1 

SAC 

1 

tied 

Hillfield 

1 

SAC 

1 

tied 

Lakefield 

0 

SAC 

5 

won 

Pickering 

0 

SAC 

7 

won 

T.C.S. 

1 

SAC 

2 

won 

Appleby 

0 

SAC 

5 

won 

St.  George's 

1 

SAC 

1 

tied  ^ 

3RD  ROW  LR:  Mr.  Ray,  Sarjeant,  Walden  III,  Noell,  Franceschini, 
Silver.  2ND  ROW  LR:  Szeps,  Grass  II,  Stephens  IV,  Marechaux  II. 
FRONT  ROW  L-R :  Schneider,  Fleming  1 1,  Mann,  Harrison,  Marechaux  I 


STATISTICS 

games  played: 

Appleby                 0 

SAC 

2 

lost 

Lakefield               0 

SAC 

8 

won 

St.  George's            2 

SAC 

0 

lost 

Hillfield                  0 

SAC 

2 

won 

St.  George's  won  by  default 

Pickering                1 

SAC 

5 

won 

THE  JUDO  CLUB 


STANDING  L  R    Edwards  II.  Re«.  Claridge  II,  von  Oiergardl  II,  Smith  II,  Chang 
KNEELING  L  R     Fletcher,  Kirby  I,  Yu,  Siranks  I,  Nauta. 


MEMBERS  OF  JUDO 
Blue  Bell   -   Danny  Yu  (Ifistrixlor)    Orange  Bell        Claridge  II.  Von 
DIergardt    II     Yellow   Belt    -   Balfour,  Chang,   Edwards  II,   Fletcher, 
Millar,    Martin    II.    Nauta.   Slee    White   Belts    -    Kneale.    Stephens  I, 
Stranks  I,  MacKen/ie  I,  Smith  II,  Claridge  I. 
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Judo  was  founded  by  a  Prof.  Kano  of  Japan.  It  became 
popular  during  the  Second  World  War  as  a  means  of  attack 
and  self  defence.  Judo  as  it  is  practiced  today  can  also  be  a 
fine  athletic  activity  for  gentlemen. 

Our  judo  club  is  basically  made  up  of  boys  in  the  Health 
Club  who  want  more  from  sports  than  compulsory  running  |t 
operates  just  like  other  teams  in  the  school,  in  that  practices 
are  held  each  day  after  classes.  The  first  techniques  to  be 
taught  are  the  Break  Falls,  (Ukemi),  varieties  of  which  are  the 
side-break  fall,  the  back  break  fall,  and  the  shoulder  roll.  The 
throwing  techniques  to  be  taught  are  divided  into  leg  throws 
(Ashi  Wa^a),  hand  throws  (Tewaia),  hip  throws  (Koshiwaza), 
and  sacrifice  throws  (Sutemiwa^a).  These  throws  and  falls  are 
taught  to  the  boys  as  they  progress  in  ability. 

The  club  has  continued  to  function  during  all  three 
terms  this  year,  concentrating  on  intraschool  competition. 
Judo  tournaments  with  other  schools  were  impossible  to 
organize,  mainly  because  judo  is  not  as  popular  in  most  other 
schools  However,  encouragement  from  both  parents  and 
masters  ensured  the  interest  of  the  boys,  and  the  success  of 
the  demonstration  for  the  Cadet  Inspection  could  indicate 
that    this   will    become   a  regular   feature   in   years  to  come. 

As  instructor  of  the  club,  I  hope  that  judo  will  advance 
to  be  a  regular  part  of  our  Athletic  Programme  at  St  Andrew's 
In  the  future.  Judo  is  a  sport  of  speed  and  courage,  and  can 
benefit  a  boy  in  his  ability  to  adapt  to  different  situations. 
Thanks  go  to  Mr  West  and  Miss  Jolliffe,  without  whose  help 
our  club  could  not  have  been  introduced. 


FIRST  BASKETBALL   I.S.A.A.  CHAMPS 


BACK   ROW  (L  R)     Mr.   Frosse,  Manchee  I.   Robertson,  Murray,  Hurler.  FRONT 
ROW  (L-RI:  Wilkie  II.  Kenney.  Wilson,  Kilpatnck,  Ireland. 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

From  the  first  week  of  practices,  our  confident  firsts 
could  be  quoted  to  predict  an  L.B.F.  Championship,  in  which 
losses  to  T.C.S.,  U.C.C.  B.R.C.  would  be  avenged.  Inspired  by 
the  encouragement  and  criticism  of  our  coach,  the  rookies 
and    veterans    learned   to  work   with   desire  and   team   spirit. 

As  with  last  year's  team,  we  were  fortunate  in  keying  the 
play  off  Wilson,  who  broke  scoring  records  throughout  the 
year,  setting  a  season's  mark  of  46  points  against  Ridley.  His 
rebounding  ability  proved  a  match  for  Robertson,  and  with 
Manchee  and  Murray  covering  the  third  backboard  angle,  the 
offensive  ball  control  was  ensured.  Robertson  was  also  a  firm 
base  on  defence,  and  with  his  strength  and  ability,  gained 
through  experience,  he  had  several  games  with  over  twenty 
fKJints  Combined  with  Kilpatrick's  eagle  eyed  jump  shot  and 
excellent  ball  handling,  these  two  should  prove  valuable  to 
next  year's  squad. 

Our  defensive  chaser,  Rob  Wilkie.  was  an  asset  in  dis- 
rupting the  ball  flow  of  opposing  teams,  and  also  developed  a 
very  good  shot  from  outside.  Manchee  and  Murray  improved 
with  the  competition,  playing  well  against  B.R.C.  and  T.C.S., 
vyhile  Kenney,  Ireland  and  Wilkie  helped  make  the  team  click. 
Congratulations  to  Mr  Froese  and  the  team,  whose  ability  to 
work  toqcthpr  provided  SAC    with  an  L  B  F    Championship. 


STATISTICS 

IH 

Games  played 

TCS 

49 

SAC 

92 

won 

U.C.C. 

40 

S.AC 

57 

won 

BRC. 

42 

SAC. 

74 

won 

T.C.S. 

53 

S.AC. 

50 

lost 

Appleby 

37 

SAC 

86 

won 

Ptckermq 

47 

S.AC 

66 

won 

102 


T.C.S. 

The  T.C.S.  war  eagles  squawked  like  chickens  on  the 
chopping  block  as  the  romping  red  rebels  trounced  them 
92-49.  Led  by  Wilson,  whose  46  points  was  a  season's  record 
and  almost  matched  the  total  points  of  the  opposition,  the 
strong  Red  team  applied  the  pressure  to  last  year's  I.S.L. 
champions,  showing  the  school  that  basketball  at  its  best  is 
one  of  the  fastest,  most  exciting  team  sports.  Play  in  the 
game  was  aggressive  for  the  likes  of  the  referees,  who  called  23 
fouls  in  the  first  half  alone.  Our  anxieties  were  calmed  by  Mr. 
Froese  however,  who  was  persuaded  by  the  team  not  to  hang 
Murray  from  the  basket  after  the  third  quarter.  Paced  by  our 
fleet-footed  chaser,  Rob  Wilkie,  and  our  strong  rebounders, 
Robertson  and  Manchee,  the  team  held  back  the  T.C.S. 
attempts  to  score.  This  was  one  of  our  best  defensive  games, 
with  Robertson  alone  stuffing  over  one  third  of  the  inside 
shots,  and  we  maintained  the  fine  level  of  play  which  had 
ensured  our  three  previous  victories. 


B.R.C. 

This  was  the  best  game  of  the  season  up  to  this 
point.  It  was  dominated  by  the  big  three  who  controlled 
the  backboards.  The  whole  team  was  shooting  well  and 
played  together  as  a  team.  The  high  scorer  was  Robertson 
with  28,  followed  by  Wilson  with  22,  Kilpatrick  with  15, 
and  Manchee  with  7. 


APPLEBY 

This  year's  Firsts  set  a  sizzling  pace  in  the  first 
game,  trouncing  Appleby  86-37,  to  the  delight  of  an 
enthusiastic  and  wildly  cheering  crowd.  Unfortunately 
the  cries  of  'give  us  blood'  and  'tackle  hard  and  low' 
were  too  much  for  Murray  and  Robertson,  for  after 
crippling  five  Appleby  men  each,  they  were  forcibly 
removed  from  the  game.  Undaunted  by  the  loss  of 
these  two,  Mr.  Froese  kept  the  spirits  high  at  half  time 
by  warning  them  that  leave  would  be  granted  when 
the  game  was  won.  Led  by  Wilson's  29  points,  the 
Red  Machine  outscored  Appleby  25-5  in  the  third 
quarter  and  once  again  dominated  play.  Our  con- 
fidence for  a  good  season  was  ensured  by  this  game. 
We  had  entered  the  season  with  an  enjoyable  win 
under  our  belts. 


J.U 


u.c.c. 

This  was  definitely  our  poorest  showing  of  the  year. 
Although  both  teams  started  badly,  it  was  U.C.C.  who 
managed  to  come  up  on  top  in  the  early  going.  Throughout 
the  game  teamwork  seemed  to  be  lacking  on  both  sides.  The 
refereeing  was  quite  fair  and  could  not  be  used  as  an  excuse 
for  the  poor  quality  of  ball  being  played.  However,  it  was  our 
team  that  pulled  into  a  17  point  lead  as  the  second  half 
opened,  and  managed  to  hold  on  to  the  final  buzzer.  The 
leading  scorers  were  Wilson  with  16,  Robertson  with  12, 
Kilpatrick  with  10,  and  Murray  with  9. 


FIRST  HOCKEY 


STANDING  L  R  Edwards  1,  Roots,  Kitchen  I,  King,  Dobson  I.  Munro.  Dobson  II.  Hutchins, 
Higgins  I,  Martin  I,  Sara.  Mr.  Edwards.  SEATED  L-R:  Carr,  Amall.  Rutherford,  Sanderson  I. 
Baker  I. 


IN  REVIEW  .  .  . 

This  year's  team  was  good  in  all  respects  except  coming 
through  with  that  final  goal.  All  of  our  important  games 
against  ISAA  teams  were  losses  or  ties.  These  losses  were  no 
upsets,  but  merely  one-goal  spreads.  The  team  was  made  up  of 
mostly  new  players  who  helped  the  veterans  considerably. 
John  King  and  Dave  Baker  both  had  good  seasons,  considering 
that  this  was  their  first  year  on  the  First  Hockey.  R.J.  Martin 
and  Paul  Higgins  kept  everyone  laughing,  especially  in  some 
games  when  things  weren't  going  too  well. 

I  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Edwards  for  his  coaching 
efforts  this  year.  On  behalf  of  the  whole  team,  I'd  also  like  to 
thank  the  school  for  their  support. 


STATISTICS 

Games  Played 

Huron  Height. 

N.D  HS. 

Brad 

Huron  Height. 

Pickering 

N  DH.S. 

Brad. 

Orillia 

Orillia 

Lakefield 

Lakefield 

UCC 

UCC. 

BRC 

BRC 

TCS 

TCS 

Gait 

Old  Boys 

Appleby 

Pickering 


SAC 
SAC 
SAC. 
SAC. 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC. 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC 
SAC. 


6 

5 

10 

5 

8 

8 

13 

10 

7 

1 

3 
5 
0 
3 
3 
2 
5 
6 
2 
8 
9 


Won 

Won. 

Won. 

Won, 

Won. 

Won. 

Won. 

Lost. 

Tied 

Lost. 

Lost. 

Lost. 

Won. 

Lost 

Tiedd 

Won.l 

Lost. 

Won. 

Won.i 
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S.A.C.  VS.  LAKEFIELD 

Lakefield  was  very  anxious  this  season  to 
avenge  their  loss-tie  season  to  S.A.C.  last  year.  They 
pulled  all  strings  in  an  effort  to  win;  which  they  did, 
5-1.  Our  only  goal  was  scored  by  Roots  from  Amell 
and  Rutherford.  It  may  have  been  an  accident  that 
three  of  our  players  were  hurt,  but  I  am  sure  passive 
Mr.  Armstrong  would  say  I  was  "crying".  So  the  less 
said  about  this  game,  the  better,  but  Lakefield's  stick 
swinging  and   antics  are   not   needed    in   our   league. 

LAKEFIELD  VS.  S.A.C. 

In  our  return  match,  our  team  was  prepared  to 
step  up  against  them.  Lakefield  opened  the  scoring 
with  SAC  coming  right  back  with  a  goal  by  Kitchen. 
The  see-saw  battle  continued  until  finally  it  ended  a 
3-3  tie  with  Dobson  II  and  Amell  getting  our  other 
goals.  Mention  should  be  made  that  this  game  was 
still  very  rough  physically  but  the  score  seemed 
typical  of  the  type  of  game. 
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APPLEBY 

The  Appleby  game  was  exactly  how 
we  expected  it  to  be.  We  defeated  them  8-1 
with  goals  by  Kitchen,  Amell,  Roots,  with 
Roots  and  Kitchen  getting  three  each.  Apple- 
by's only  goal  came  in  the  third  period  when 
we  were  a  bit  jumbled  up  around  our  net.  It 
was  not  an  important  game  but  had  to  be 
won  so  our  confidence  for  T.C.S.  would  be 
high.  The  game  which  saw  us  outshoot  our 
opponents  32  to  18  was  a  good  clean  game 
and  enjoyable  to  play. 


RIDLEY 

The  home  game  against  Ridley 
was  one  of  the  team's  best  efforts 
although  we  came  out  on  the  short 
end  by  a  close  margin.  We  were 
without  the  services  of  Sanderson 
who  was  out  with  an  eye  injury 
received  in  the  first  period.  During 
the  second  period  we  managed  to 
tie  it  up;  however,  in  the  third 
Ridley  got  two  to  our  one  goal. 
The  three  stars  of  this  game  were 
Baker,  Roots  and  Amell. 


u.c.c. 

The  game  against  UCC  was  a  complete 
farce.  For  the  first  two  periods  the  Saints  monop- 
olized the  play  with  goals  being  scored  by 
Kitchen  and  Amell.  Amell  capitalized  on  4  out  of 
the  five.  At  the  end  of  the  second  period  the 
snow  began  to  fall.  With  about  3"  of  snow 
covering  the  ice  UCC  got  5  goals.  The  puck  was 
lost  along  the  boards  by  the  referees  several  times. 
The  game  was  a  disgrace  and  should  have  been 
postponed.  The  whole  team  played  well  and  hard 
checkers  such  as  Hutchins  and  Sanderson  kept 
UCC  on  their  toes.  The  final  score  was  8-5  for 
UCC  and  was  a  very  disheartening  defeat. 


STATISTICS 

P 

lost  J) 

G.B.S.S.A.    25 

S.A.C. 

64: 

won 

8 

I.S.A.A.  26  S.A.C.  25: 

won 

1  lost  3  tied  1 

APPLEBY  TOURNAMENT 

Opponents    14 

S.A.C. 

11 

won 

2 

lost    2 

FIRST  SWIMMING  I.S.A.A.  CHAMPS 


STANDING    L  R      Mr.    Guggino.    McGrew.    Kline    I.    Facey.    Morns.    Ratcliffe.    Walden    I.    Boyd    I. 
SEATED  L'R:  Davis  I,  Walker.  Pickard.  Christie,  Railing.  Jameson  II. 


IN  REVIEW... 

At  the  beginning  of  this  year,  first  swimming  had  a  distant 
but  definite  goal  -  to  win  the  LBF  Championship  for  the 
third  consecutive  year.  With  only  a  few  members  lost  through 
graduation,  and  sound  reinforcements  from  the  seconds,  we 
were  quite  optimistic.  Our  first  exhibition  meet  was  with 
DeVeaux  and  we  lost  by  the  final  relay  to  a  strong  team.  The 
season  continued  with  our  usual  meets  with  (JCC,  BRC,  and 


TCS.  We  went  undefeated  in  LBF  competition,  and  used  the 
meets  to  test  our  strengths  and  weaknesses,  hunting  for  the 
best  combination  for  the  championship  meet. 
Special  mention  must  go  to  Morris  whose  fall  training  paid  off, 
and  to  Christie  and  McGrew  who  set  records  around  the 
League,  and  who  won  all  but  one  of  their  races  throughout 
the  season.  When  March  14,  the  day  of  the  LBF  meet,  arrived, 
we  knew  our  competition  was  strong  but  we  were  determined 
to  come  out  on  top. 
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LBF  SWIM  MEET 

The  Championship  meet  this  year  was  held  at  York  University  in  a  25 
metre  pool.  After  training  for  over  two  weeks  in  a  pool  of  the  same 
length  at  Vandorf,  we  felt  we  had  a  very  slight  edge.  We  knew  we 
could  take  the  first  places  with  Christie,  McGrew,  and  Morris,  but  we 
knew  that  it  was  depth  that  would  win  or  lose  the  meet.  From  the 
beginning,  we  held  a  slim  lead,  unable  to  increase  it  significantly.  UCC 
was  our  closest  competitor  and  they  eventually  took  hold  of  a  slim 
edge  with  only  three  events  to  go.  The  next  two  events,  the  100  metre 
freestyle  and  50  metre  butterfly  were  won  by  Christie  and  McGrew 
respectively.  Here,  our  depth  proved  superior.  Morris  swam  to  a  second 
place  in  the  100  metre  freestyle  and  Davis  put  the  icing  on  the  cake 
finishing  second  in  the  50  metre  butterfly.  We  had  won  the  Champion- 
ship and  the  final  relay  was  a  mere  formality.  A  season  was  over,  the 
championship  won,  and  the  coach  thoroughly  wetted. 


LBF  RESULTS 

SAC  -  56 

UCC- 

-48                  BRC- 

38 

TCS 

-27 

Individual  R 

BSUltS 

Christie    - 

122. 

McGrew    -    108.    Railing   - 

75%. 

Facey   - 

70%. 

Morris  —  70 

Davis  -  27. 

Kline  1  -  25.  Walker 

-  22. 

Jameson  1 

-18. 

Walden    1    - 

17. 

Pickard 

—    10.   Jameson    II 

-    10 

Ratcliffe 

-  4. 

I  h 


•-•  -  ^ 
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SECOND  BASKETBALL 


BACK   ROW   L  R     Mr.  Woods,  Walden  II,  MacKay,  Westcott 
FRONT  ROW  L  R:  Wettcott  II,  Boyd  III,  Bryant,  Addison  I. 


Cas$8lman. 


STATISTICS: 

^m 

Aurora 

77 

SAC 

18 

Lost 

Appleby 

19 

SAC 

47 

Won 

Bradford 

40 

SAC 

48 

Won 

UCC 

44 

SAC 

46 

Won 

Richmond  Hill 

57 

SAC 

36 

Lost 

BRC 

66 

SAC 

33 

Lost 

UCC 

33 

SAC 

44 

Won 

TCS 

51 

SAC 

50 

Lost 

St.  George's 

23 

SAC 

58 

Won 

IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

A  fairly  successful  season.  We  played  a  few  games  before 
Christmas  and  then,  at  the  start  of  January,  we  got  a  new 
coach  (Mr.  Woods)  and  some  new  personnel.  Our  offensive 
attack  was  built  around  individual  talents  such  as  MacKay, 
under  the  basket;  the  Westcotts  on  the  outside,  Bryant  in  the 
key;  Casselman  bringing  up  the  ball;  Addison  I  and  Boyd  III 
moving  in  and  out  of  the  guard  positions;  and  Walden  II 
backingup  as  pivot  and  guard.  On  defense,  we  just  tried  hard. 

Our  first  UCC  game  was  rather  close,  being  pulled  into 
overtime.  MacKay  and  Casselman  had  fouled  out,  so  that 
Westcott  I  had  to  get  his  only  two  baskets  of  the  game  and 
Bryant  had  to  drop  two  free  throws  for  the  winning  points. 
Later,  TCS  taught  us  what  it  was  like  to  lose  a  game  when  we 
were  two  seconds  late  with  the  winning  basket. 

Our  thanks  to  Mr.  Woods  for  his  time  and  efforts.  We 
were  almost  a  championship  team. 
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THIRD  BASKETBALL  LS.A.A.  CHAMPS 


BACK    ROW    L-R:    Mr.   Smith,  Cameron  II,  Knowles,  Dunster,  Martin  III. 
FRONT  ROW  LR:  Leung  I,  Murrell,  Carter  I,  Rose,  Carter  II. 


STATISTICS: 

Games  Played: 

T.C.S. 

36 

S.A.C. 

37 

won 

T.C.S. 

18 

S.A.C. 

41 

won 

U.C.C. 

12 

S.A.C. 

39 

won 

B.R.C. 

48 

S.A.C. 

40 

lost 

B.R.C. 

31 

S.A.C. 

42 

won 

B.R.C. 

14 

S.A.C. 

36 

won 

Appleby 

14 

S.A.C. 

82 

won 

Bradford 

38 

S.A.C. 

45 

won 

Richmond  Hill 

21 

S.A.C. 

26 

won 

IN  REVIEW.  .. 

This  year  the  Thirds  had  a  very  successful  season  winning  the 
ISL.  The  team  had  a  record  of  6  wins  and  1  loss  in  this  league.  The 
only  loss  was  a  disappointing  one  to  BRC.  We  were  missing  our 
centre,  Knowles,  and  Rose,  one  of  our  guards.  They  were  both 
needed;  Knowles  for  his  excellent  rebounding  and  Rose  for  his 
ball-steaMng  tactics  which  frustrated  us  during  practices. 

Special  mention  should  also  go  to  Murrell  and  Cameron  for 
their  excellence  in  making  the  'fast-break'  work,  and  also  to  the 
whole  team  which  worked  very  hard  to  achieve  this  degree  of 
excellence.  The  team's  highest  scorers  were  Carter  I  (154), 
Knowles  (100),  and  Cameron  (92). 

Great  praise  and  thanks  should  go  to  Mr  Smith  for  his 
efforts  in  making  this  a  championship  team. 


SECOND  HOCKEY 


STANDING    L  R:  Mr    Coburn,  McCombe.  Wilkie  I.  Yule.  Haust,  Flemming  I.  Hally. 
SEATED     L  R:     Breithaupt.     Fairlie.    Brpckman,    Addison     II,    Sawyer.    Stephens    I. 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

It's  hard  to  write  up  a  summary  of  a  whole  season  especially 
since,  in  this  case  our  statistics  make  us  look  worse  than  we  really 
were.  We  didn't  win  many  games,  which  has  been  a  second  team 
tradition,  except  for  last  year,  but,  like  they  all  say,  we  had  spirit. 
It  was  a  very  small  team  -  both  in  physical  prowess  and  in  num 
bers,   which   made  morale  and   enthusiasm   spread   more  quickly 
This  proved  helpful  during  some  games  which  got  a  little  out  of 
hand.  An  example  of  this  might  be  the  TCS  game  in  which,  when 
the  score  became  lopsided,  we  still  played  a  rigid  box  formation  (or 
triangular  as  the  case  was).  At  the  end  of  all  games,  our  coach,  Mr. 
Coburn,  gave  us  confidence  for  the  next  one  and  not  once  did  he 
forfeit  our  food  coupon  because  of  bad  sportsmanship. 


STATISTICS 

^■B 

BRC 

3 

SAC 

2^^" 

^^^^Rp 

UCC 

7 

SAC 

1 

Lost 

TCS 

9 

SAC 

0 

Lost 

St.  George's 

5 

SAC 

1 

Lost 

de  Veaux 

1 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

Hillfield 

9 

SAC 

1 

Lost 

St.  George's 

1 

SAC 

3 

Won 

Pickering 

3 

SAC 

16 

Won 

Lakefield 

6 

SAC 

1 

Lost 

Lakefield 

1 

SAC 

1 

Tie 

THIRD  HOCKEY 


STANDING    L-R:    Mr.    Kinney,   Dennys,   McCleary    II,   Baker   II,   Parker,   Calverley.   SITTING    L-R: 
Pilley,  Boland,  Stephens  II,  Toogood,  Shortly,  Morton,  McCleary   I. 


IN  REVIEW.  .. 

The  season  record  of  wins  and  losses  this  year  didn't  really  seem 
to  end  up  in  our  favour.  This  year's  thirds  was  made  up  of  rookies 
with  the  exception  of  one  old-timer  who  stayed  with  us.  We  seemed 
to  have  a  lot  of  talent  but  we  needed  someone  to  show  us  how  to  use 
it.  Our  coach,  Mr.  Kinney,  showed  us  the  light.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
season,  it  was  pretty  dim,  but  we  soon  began  to  grow  and  the  light 
became  brighter.  You  could  see  the  improvement  in  our  goalie  and 
two  American  brothers  who  were  finally  learning  how  the  game  is 
played.  The  team  grew  under  Mr.  Kinney's  incentive  and  at  the  end  of 
the  season  we  could  be  proud.  As  a  team,  we  would  like  to  thank  Mr. 
Kinney  for  devoting  his  time  to  us. 


STATISTICS 

^ 

Games  Played: 

wt 

UCC                  8 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

UCC                  8 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

TCS                   2 

SAC 

9 

Won 

St.  George's      3 

SAC 

9 

Won 

Appleby            2 

SAC 

2 

Tied 

Lakefield          5 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

BRC                  9 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

Hillfield            0 

SAC 

9 

Won 
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MAC  HOUSE    A'  HOCKEY 

Some  work  of  noble  note,  may  yet  be  done 


STANDING    L  R     Tyzcka.    Dyurt,    Baker   III,    Kitchan    II,    England    I.   Mr.  Skinner.  SEATED   L  R: 
Sargeant,  Sifton.  Futtarer.  Rollo.  Pantalone,  Black.  Kitchen  III. 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

This  vfiar  the  Mac  As  had  an  outstanding  record  of  7  wins, 
1  loss  and  no  ties.  Although  we  lost  to  Ridley  by  one  goal,  we  gave 
therr.  a  fight.  Our  spirits  were  low  having  travelled  over  a  hundred 
miles  by  bus  and  playing  In  a  strange  rink.  Our  bus  driver  suffered  no 
pain,  he  did  90%  of  the  cheering  for  the  reds.  A  lot  of  credit  for  our 
wins  should  go  to  Mr.  Skinner,  who  had  us  in  high  spirits  and  a  state  of 
preparation  for  most  games.  Although  the  'A's  were  a  pretty  big  team, 
there  wasn't  any  team  that  couldn't  have  beaten  us,  if  we  hadn't  put 
our  backs  into  it.  Overall,  this  year  has  been  one  of  the  best  for  the 
Mac  'As.  and  by  the  look  of  the  'B's,  next  year  should  be  a  good  one 
too. 


f  STATISTICS 

■ 

Games  Played 

■ 

Pickering 

3 

SAC 

8 

Won 

UCC 

4 

SAC 

10 

Won 

Lakefield 

1 

SAC 

8 

Won 

BRC 

2 

SAC 

1 

Lost 

Lakefield 

0 

SAC 

4 

Won 

Appleby 

1 

SAC 

4 

Won 

TCS 

0 

SAC 

6 

mUL. 
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SECOND  SWIMMING 


STANDING    LR:    Mr.    Woodbury.    Davis    II,    Millar, 
McMulkin  I,  Levett,  Brownrigg,  Slee,  Claridge  II. 


Harvey,  Paine.    SEATED    L-R: 


^^^^^1  J 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

This  year,  the  seconds  had  a  remarkable  season.  On  the 
whole,  each  member  put  forth  a  great  deal  of  individual  interest 
and  participation  which  enabled  us  to  capture  second  place  in  the 
LBF  championship. 

Our  first  meet  was  against  UCC,  held  in  our  pool.  We  all 
knew  that  it  would  be  a  most  challenging  meet.  As  it  progressed, 
UCC  edged  away,  winning  by  a  score  of  48-26. 

The  next  meet  was  against  deVeaux.  It  started  off  exception- 
ally well  for  us,  and  we  kept  our  lead  right  to  the  final  relay,  where 
we  lost  by  one  point.  This  was  heart-breaking,  for  we  thought  that 
we    had    the    meet    wrapped    up.    The    final    score    was    29-28. 

We  then  swam  against  our  old  rival,  Ridley,  and  won  by  a 
close  margin  34-30.  Everyone  put  forth  great  effort  in  this  meet. 

After  the  mid-term  break,  we  came  back  to  face  our  two 
final  meets  against  UCC  and  TCS.  Our  return  match  with  UCC  was 
another  disappointment  for  we  lost  42-26. 

To  end  the  season  well,  we,  as  a  team,  decided  to  beat  TCS. 
They  gave  us  tough  competition  but  we  came  out  on  top  48-34. 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Woodbury  for  his  time 
and  devotion  towards  us. 


STATISTICgl 

UCC 

48 

SAC 

26 

Lost 

deVeaux 

29 

SAC 

28 

Lost 

BRC 

30 

SAC 

34 

Won 

UCC 

42 

SAC 

26 

Lost 

TCS 

34 

SAC 

48 

Won 
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MAC  HOUSE  SWIMMING  I.S.A.A.  CHAMPS 


FENCING  TEAM 


BACK     ROW    LR:     Francis,    Mann.    Robbins.    Cloete,    Featheritonh»ugh, 
Jones  II.   FRONT   ROW  L  R     Harrison.  Williams  II.  Palchell,  Healy.  Munn. 


STANDING    L  R      von    Dicrgardt    I.   Chan,   Hart    II.   Nobla. 
SEATED  L  R    Jay,  Mr    Hemminoi. 
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FOURTH  HOCKEY 


STANDING  L-R:  Radford,  Henderson,  Bak,  Hawke  I,  Fennell,  Bosworth  I, 
Price.  SEATED:  Prowsc. 


STANDING  L-R:  McClintock,  MacDonald  II,  Stoate  II,  Marshall.  SEATED: 
L-R:  Campbell,  Fisher  I,  Duggan,  Empey,  Sturroch. 
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FOURTH  BASKETBALL 


BACK    ROW    L  R     Currie   I.   Lui.   Frith,   Kane,  van  Giaien.   FRONT   ROW   LR: 
Graham.  Little  t.  Kirby.  Geibel.  Manchee  II. 


MAC  HOUSE  'B'  HOCKEY 


STANDING    L  H     Mr     ftrn.  S»pt.  Wilden    III.   Bonnar.   Smith    II.    Norrit.   Schneider.   Merecheux    II.   deMicco    SITTING    L  R     Mitchell, 
Stephens  IV.  Topping.  Keernet.  Gray.  Buick.  Silver 
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FIRST  CRICKET 
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STANDING    L  R     Mr.   Wilson,    Davis,   Stewart    I,    Hally.    Kilpatrick.   MacDonald    II.   SEATED    L  R 
Casulman.  Morris,  Thorn,  MacKay,  Westcott  I. 


IN  REVIEW  ..  . 

For  the  First  Cricket,  the  season  was  a  dismal  one.  With 
only  four  members  back  from  last  year,  we  were  young  and 
inexperienced.  As  a  result,  we  failed  to  win  any  games.  We  drew 
with  Grace  Church  in  our  first  game,  while  losing  to  Greenmantles 
and  Toronto  Cricket  Club  during  the  season. 

Our  tKJwIing  relied  on  two  people  (Morris  and  Thom)  causing 
many  tiring  days  and  extra  runs.  Our  fielding  was  mediocre  during 
the  season,  save  one  game  against  Ridley,  when  it  was  excellent. 
Our  batting  suffered  the  same  fate  as  the  veterans  scored  the 
majority  of  the  runs  However,  this  was  not  the  most  depressing 
facet  of  the  team.  The  lack  of  spirit  of  certain  members  of  the  team 
caused  a  gap.  and  at  times,  ill  feelings  towards  other  players. 
Perhaps  we  wouldn't  have  won  any  more  games  with  a  different 
attitude,  but  we  would  have  done  much  better.  Of  this  I  am  sure. 

One  must  not  look  at  the  pessimistic  side  of  things  only. 
There  is  an  enlightening  point  to  the  team.  Since  most  of  our 
players  are  in  lower  grades.  I  can  see  the  makings  of  a  good  team 
in  the  next  couple  of  years.  With  some  more  experience,  the 
remaining  members  for  next  year's  team  should  be  better.  Also, 
WE  (The  team)  built  a  shale  pitch  which  was  engineered  by  Thom 
and  MacKay  It  proved  to  help  the  game  immensely  and  boost  the 
feelings  of  the  team.  Thanks  should  go  to  Mr.  Wilson  for  his  time 
and  effort 


^     StAtlSTICS: 
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Games  played 
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Grace  Church 

125 

SAC. 

48 

lost          ■ 

BRC 

125 

S.AC. 

42 

lost          ■ 

TCSCC 

148 

S.A.C. 

65 

lost          ■ 

Greenmantles 

102 

SAC. 

23 

lost      m 

Appleby 

54 

SAC, 

53 

lost           ■ 

TCS 

127 

SAC. 

69 

lost           ■ 

UCC 

170 

SAC. 

50 

lost           ■ 

Greenmantles 

99 

SAC. 

100 

won         ^ 

It  may  be  that  the  gulfs  will  wash  us  down 


And  another  master  bites  the  pitch 


BRC 

Ridley  was  our  first  LBF  game  and  we 
knew  they  were  strong  and  we  were  deter- 
mined to  come  up  with  a  good  game.  We  won 
the  toss  and  Ridley  was  put  to  bat.  The 
game  started,  and  we  fielded  and  bowled 
well.  By  the  time  the  seventh  wicket  had 
fallen,  they  only  had  fifty  runs.  However, 
our  troubles  started  with  a  dropped  catch. 
As  a  result  Ridley  declared  at  tea  with  125 
for  9. 

Knowing  that  we  weren't  the  greatest 
Datting  side,  we  decided  to  play  and  take 
i/vhat  runs  we  could.  The  first  two  wickets 
fell  quickly  but  MacKay  and  Thom  slowed 
this  up.  In  for  almost  two  hours  each,  Mac- 
Kay  got  12  runs,  and  Thom  16.  However,  all 
our  fears  were  soon  realized  as  the  inexper- 
ienced part  of  the  team  lost  their  wickets 
quickly.  We  fell  short  of  a  draw  by  40 
minutes.  Although  we  lost  by  a  considerable 
margin,  I  feel  this  was  our  best  game  of  the 
season,  especially  from  the  fielding  point  of 
of  view. 

APPLEBY 

The  Appleby  game  was  the  most  dis- 
appointing of  the  cricket  season  for  the 
First  Cricket  Team.  We  had  the  ability  to 
win,  but  we  submitted  to  our  worst  loss  of 
the  year.  Our  side  batted  first  running  up  a 
total  of  53  runs  for  10  out.  Appleby's  first 
two  batsmen  batted  well  and  soon  they  had 
gained  the  psychological  advantage.  Feeling 
great  sorrow  for  ourselves,  matters  went  from 
worse  to  terrible,  A  few  catches  were  dropped 
and  all  hope  of  victory  was  lost.  The  final 
score  showed  an  Appleby  victory  by  8 
wickets. 


ucc 

Let's  chalk  this  game  up  to  experience.  We  went  into  the 
game  knowing  that  UCC  was  a  strong  batting  side.  But,  when  their 
first  two  wickets  fell  for  70  runs,  we  were  surprised.  However,  the 
next  six  wickets  accounted  for  100  runs.  So,  we  had  a  target  of 
170  runs.  This  seemed  impossible  for  some  people  to  reach.  When 
our  first  two  wickets  fell  for  20  runs,  we  were  a  bit  afraid.  Our 
fear  was  well-founded  as  we  managed  to  squeak  out  only  fifty  runs. 
Our  last  two  batters,  Macdonald  and  Hally,  failed  to  get  a  draw  by 
20  minutes.  The  inevitable  happened  and  we  lost  by  a  score  of  170 
for  8  to  50  for  10. 

TCS 

Our  game  against  TCS  was  one  which  we  hoped  to  win.  Hav- 
ing won  the  toss,  we  decided  to  field  first.  Our  fielding  started  with 
two  maiden  overs  but  with  steady  batting,  TCS  had  run  up  a  total 
of  127  runs  by  tea-time.  Morris  got  three  wickets  and  Thom  got 
three,  with  one  run-out. 

After  tea,  we  batted.  With  mediocre  bowling,  our  first  four 
batters  ran  up  a  total  of  45  runs.  The  last  part  of  the  batting  order 
fell  in  rapid  succession  and  we  were  all  out  for  69  runs.  It  was  a 
disappointing  loss  since  it  was  our  only  real  chance  to  win  a  game. 
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SECOND  CRICKET 


STANDING  L  R    Weitcott  II.  Lm,  Knowl«.  Mar»hall.  Cameron  II.  Mr.  Gibb.  KNEELING  L-R;  Parker.  Turner  I.  Leung  I 
Tooflood,  Buckley 


IN  REVIEW  .  .  . 

This  year,  the  team  did  not  win  any  games,  but  the 
quality  and  skill  of  its  members  were  good.  We  started  out 
with  a  large  number  of  prospects,  but  over  the  season,  we 
were  thinned  out  to  about  fifteen.  The  pitch  itself  helped 
us  out  Although  it  was  in  a  state  of  jellied  mud,  at  no 
lime  was  it  under  water  as  it  was  last  year  The  biggest 
fault  of  the  team  was  batting  This  very  important  aspect 
of  the  game  hurt  us  badly  At  the  end  of  the  season  the 
team  could  field  very  well  and  this  kept  the  oppositions' 
scores  down  considerably.  The  full  p>otential  of  the  team 
which  appeared  to  be  budding,  never  had  a  chance  to 
flower  because  of  the  short  season. 

There  is  doubt  as  to  whether  or  not  there  should  be 
a  second  cricket  team  For  the  benefit  of  about  twenty 
boys  in  the  upper  school,  I  think  there  should  be  since  it 
supplies  them  with  something  to  do  and  with  some  enjoy- 
ment. 

Many  thanks  should  go  to  Mr.  Gibb  for  his  time  and 
effort  spent  in  teaching  us  the  basics  and  helping  us  have  a 
generally  good  time. 
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STATISTICS     **1 
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Games  Played 
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U.C.C. 

47 

SAC 

18                lost 

B.R.C. 

127 

SAC. 

35                lost 

T.C.S. 

43 

SAC 

42                lost 

Appleby 

65 

S.AC 

53                 lost 

U.C.C. 

48 

S.A.C. 

36                lost 

mimL 
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MAC  HOUSE  'A'  CRICKET 


STANDING     L-R:    Tyzcka,    Sifton,    Frith,    Stevens    III,    Mr.    Harrison.    SEATED    L-R:    Henderson, 
Kitchen  II,  Rego,  Kitchen  III,  Black.  ABSENT:  Carter  II,  Currie  II,  Kline  II. 


IN  REVIEW.  .  . 

The  season  started  with  a  few  inexperienced  players  who 
had  never  played  the  game  before.  Due  to  lack  of  aggressive 
practice,  our  first  game  was  a  loss  to  Hillf  ield. 

Our  game  with  Ridley  was  a  real  thriller.  The  last  few 
moments  of  the  game  made  it  one  of  the  most  exciting 
matches  of  the  season.  With  the  smashing  of  the  ball  by  the 
Kitchen  duo,  we  won  the  game  78-77. 

Now,  full  of  confidence,  we  went  to  Appleby  and 
defeated  another  determined  but  not  so  competitive  a  team. 

Our  next  game,  against  TCS,  was  our  only  game  played 
at  SAC.  We  came  out  on  to  the  field  expecting  tough  com- 
petition. We  batted  first  and  were  all  out  for  27  runs.  TCS, 
thinking  that  they  had  it  made,  then  went  up  to  bat.  But  we 
let  them  know  that  we  were  there.  After  another  exciting 
game,    their    last    wicket    fell    giving    them    only    25    runs. 

Our  last  game,  against  UCC,  was  a  disappointment.  We 
were  not  up  to  our  regular  standard.  Poor  batting  and  fielding 
gave  the  game  to  UCC  58-38. 

The  team  sincerely  thanks  Mr.  Harrison  for  his  fine 
coaching,  which  made  our  season  so  successful. 


STATISTICS 

Games  Played 

Hillfield 

32 

SAC 

31 

Lost 

Ridley 

77 

SAC 

78 

Won 

Appleby 

24 

SAC 

56 

Won 

Trinity 

25 

SAC 

27 

Won 

UCC 

58 

SAC 

^fll: 

Lost 
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MAC  HOUSE   B'  CRICKET 
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STANDING  L  R    Martm  III.  Graham,  Harvey.  Robbins.  Baker  III,  Ellis  II,  Mr.  Ray.  SEATED  L-R:  Gray.  Holmes  II.  Silv*r, 
Pickard  II.  Grunwell,  Fleming  II,  Blueslein. 

MAC  HOUSE  C  CRICKET 


STANDING   L  R     Minich»llo,  Caibal.  Stcvsnt  III.  Strankt  II.  Norrn.  Noall.  Kifby  II.  Mr.  Inglit    KNEELING  L  R    Si»p«, 
Buick.  Pantalon*.  Harriton.  Marachaux  II.  Marachaux  I 
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OPEN  RUGGER 


STANDING:  Mr.  Stoate,  Munro,  Kline  I,  Edwards,  Walden  III.  KNEELING:  Christie,  kitchen  I,  Pickard  I,  Higgins  I. 
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We  are  not  now  that  strength  which  in  old  days 
Moved  earth  and  heaven;  that  which  we  are.  we  are. 


In  Review  , 


Four  years  ago  when  the  Open  Rugger  won  its  first  cup, 
it  was  felt  that  there  was  no  way  we  cx)uld  lose  the  cup  for 
years  to  come.  In  1970  we  broke  the  streak  that  started  in 
1967:  we  lost  to  TCS  this  year,  who  were  determined  to  be 
better  than  us  -  and  they  were.  The  reasons  for  our  loss  were 
not  obvious.  I've  heard  it  argued  that  the  backs  were  not  as 
effective  and  that  they  didn't  get  the  ball  moving.  It  has  also 
been  claimed  that  the  scrum  never  won  the  ball.  More  prob- 
ably, too  many  members  of  the  team  were  lovesick'  As  soon 
as  you  hear  these  arguments,  you  know  the  real  reason  for  our 
first  defeat  in  four  years:  we  were  not  a  group  working  to- 
gether as  a  machine.  When  any  7  man  rugger  team  wins,  it  is 
through  dedicated  effort  by  all.  TCS  won  the  championship 
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^ 
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because  they  were  more  eager  and  wanted  to  win  Our  team,  I 
feel,  lacked  the  deep  drive  it  has  had  in  the  past  three  champion- 
ships. SAC  domination  of  rugger  is  over.  Competition  has  in- 
creased, qualifying  rounds  are  necessary,  and  we  will  have  to 
take  our  turn.  I'm  sure  we  will  win  our  share  -  even  if  we 
don't  repeat  our  feat  of  three  Ontario  Open  Championships  in 
a  row. 

Th"  whole  team  would  like'  to  just  say  thanks  to  Mr. 
S*  'ause  there  is  nothing  else  we  can  say  to  a  man 

v.'  i'lxJ  so  much  time  and  effort  to  rugger. 

IS  A. A.:  We  played  two  games  against  TCS  We  worked 
hard  en  the  first,  and  we  were  tied  0  0  at  the  half,  but  they 
won  0  9.  and  in  the  second  game  our  spirits  were  down  and  we 
went  down  6  28. 


Victoria  Square 

The  open  team  started  out  by  thoroughly  defeating 
Etobicoke  Collegiate  with  tries  from  Kitchen,  Christie  and 
Kline.  Confidence  had  built  up  and  it  carried  the  team  to 
another  resounding  victory  half  an  hour  later  against  Parry 
Sound.  The  opponents  took  a  0-3  lead  and  held  us  until  just 
before  half-time.  Then  we  came  back  strongly  with  a  try  from 
Munro.  The  second  half  was  dominated  by  the  Saints  and  we 
added  to  our  score  with  tries  by  Christie  and  Pickard.  We  went 
into  the  third  game  with  a  little  too  much  confidence  and 
Oshawa  ended  up  tying  10-10.  SAC  tries  were  scored  by 
Kitchen  and  by  Edwards  who  caught  Oshawa  napping  in  their 
own  end.  The  tie  settled  us  down  to  take  the  fourth  game 
against  Gait:  we  won  handily  with  tries  coming  from  Pickard, 
Christie  and  Kitchen. 

After  four  games  everyone  was  tiring,  but  we  were  pre- 
pared to  face  TCS.  They  displayed  a  fine  effort  of  ball  control, 
stopping  us  before  we  could  get  started.  They  won  handily  - 
disappointing,  but  they  certainly  proved  themselves  the  better 
team. 

Our  last  game  was  against  Monarch  Park  who  had  defeat- 
ed us  twice  earlier  in  the  season.  The  Saints  wanted  revenge: 
we  scored  quickly,  only  to  have  the  try  disallowed  for  stepping 
out  of  bounds.  This  was  demoralizing,  and  Monarch  edged  us 
in  the  final  seconds  of  the  game. 

The  outstanding  player  of  the  day  was  Duncan  Pickard 
who  had  that  extra  desire  and  energy  to  finish  off  a  few 
scrambles  by  scoring. 


124 


SENIOR  RUGGER 


STANDING    L-R:   Walden   III,   Lampel,  Startup,  Carter  I,  Lavatt,  Jurychuk,  Boyd  I,  Mr.  Stoat*. 
KNEELING  L-R:  Boyd  II,  Paton,  Prowse,  McGrew,  Walden  I. 


STATISTICS 

ucc 

13 

SAC 

0 

Lost 

ucc 

20 

SAC 

0 

Lost 

Pickering 

0 

SAC 

19 

Won 

Picl<ering 

6 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

Huron  Heights 

0 

SAC 

8 

Won 

Huron  Heignts 

5 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

TCS 

20 

SAC 

0 

Lost 

BRC 

7 

SAC 

5 

Lost 

King  City 

5 

SAC 

3 

Lost 

Oal<wood 

0 

SAC 

5 

Won 

Picl<ering 

3 

SAC 

18 

Won 

IN  REVIEW... 

This  year,  only  a  few  boys  turned  out  for  Senior 
Rugger.  Judging  from  our  record,  it  wasn't  what  you  can 
call  a  successful  season.  A  4  to  7  win-loss  column  isn't 
very  impressive. 

Maybe  our  fault  was  in  inexperience.  We  had 
potential  but  we  couldn't  play  as  a  team  all  the  time. 
We  played  well  only  in  practice,  and  in  the  important 
games,  we  'choked'. 

Overall,  I  feel  that  a  few  will  return  next  year,  and 
with  one  year's  experience  under  their  belts,  they  can  do 
better. 

Finally,  the  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Stoate 
and  Mr.  Smith  for  their  patience  and  guiding  light 
throughout  the  season. 


BANTAM  AND  JUNIOR 
(I.S.L.  CHAMPS)  RUGGER 


STANDING  L  R  Clark.  Wilkie  (I.  Morton,  von  Oiergardt  II.  Bak,  Daly.  Boyd  III.  Smith.  Drewery,  McCombe.  Cdlveily,  Bieitluupt.  Haust.  PI»Kton,  Mc- 
Tavirfi.  Mr  Smith.  McCleary  I.  Schmali.  KNEELING  L  R  Crosbie,  Maclean,  Rose.  McClintock,  England  I.  Healy.  Price,  Dennys,  Mackeniie,  Kane, 
Hi99ifn  II.  Macdonald  I. 


Statistics  - 

-  Junior 

1 

■ 

Huron  He 

ghts 

0 

SAC 

18 

Won 

Monarch  Park 

3 

SAC 

13 

Won 

'                 UCC 

5 

SAC 

10 

Won 

BRC 

0 

SAC 

13 

Won 

BRC 

0 

SAC 

8 

Won 

i 

Oak  wood 

3 

SAC 

0 

Lost 

TCS 

0 

SAC 

16 

Won 

UCC 

0 

SAC 

8 

Won 

BRC 

3 

SAC 

5 

Won 

Williams 

0 

SAC 

28 

Won 

King  City 

5 

SAC 

6 

Won 

Huron  Heights 

0 

SAC 

23 

Won 

m 

'               Totals 

22 

148 

5 

'Bjntiimi  fight  it  out  dt  SAC  InvitJtion  Tournament 


JUNIOR  'A'  RUGGER 

The  turnout  for  this  year's  junior  Rugger  was  so  great  that  an  'A'  team  as  well  as  a  'B',  'C'  and  an  over-aged  Bantam  team  were 
formed.  The  'A'  team,  comprised  of  Captain  and  MVP  Ian  Smith,  Rick  Bac,  Pete  Calverly,  Bill  Haust,  Bill  Boyd,  Dick  McCombe  and 
Goober  Von  Diergardt,  played  the  majority  of  games,  winning  12  and  losing  2.  They  also  scrimmaged  successfully  against  the  Seniors 
several  times.  Of  the  two  losses,  one  was  against  Oakwood,  30  in  a  shortened  game,  and  the  other  was  against  Appleby  Seniors,  a 
much  heavier  and  stronger  team.  Of  the  wins,  one  was  against  Williams  Seniors,  the  score  being  9-0.  We  had  relatively  easy  games 
against  Huron  Heights  and  Ridley.  Against  Huron  we  won  18-0,  and  with  Ridley,  the  resulting  scores  were  13-0  and  8-0.  At  Dentonia 
Park  we  defeated  UCC  10-5  and  Monarch  Park  13-3.  The  I.S.A.A.  Tournament,  originally  slated  for  SAC,  was  held  at  TCS.  Unfortu- 
nately the  'B'  team  could  not  play  in  this  tournament,  and  only  the  'A's  represented  the  SAC  juniors.  In  the  first  game  we  defeated 
the  TCS  B  team  16-0,  but  suffered  an  injury  and  were  forced  to  use  a  substitute  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  The  other  two  games  with  UCC 
and  Ridley  were  both  exciting  and  close.  In  the  UCC  game  we  built  up  an  8-0  lead  by  the  half.  UCC  played  very  well  in  the  second 
half,  but  we  managed  to  hang  on  to  win  8-3.  We  played  Ridley  in  the  finals.  They  scored  early  on  a  penalty  kick.  By  the  half  we  had 
scored  a  try  and  the  convert  to  go  ahead  5-3.  That  is  the  way  the  score  remained,  and  at  full  time  we  were  a  very  happy  I.S.A.A.  cham- 
pionship team. 

Our  next  big  test  would  come  with  Victoria  Square.  The  first  and  last  games  were  easy  for  us,  winning  28-0  against  Aurora  and 
23-0  against  Huron  Heights.  However,  the  second  game  was  a  real  thriller.  At  half  time  we  were  down  5-0,  and  we  realized  the  second 
half  would  have  to  be  a  real  team  effort.  We  scored  two  unconverted  tries  to  go  ahead  6-5  near  the  end  of  the  game.  But  the  second 
half  seemed  to  last  for  hours,  as  King  City  was  stopped  time  and  time  again  from  around  our  25  yard  line.  Finally  the  game  ended, 
and  we  came  off  the  field  the  victors,  but  exhausted  and  with  an  injured  captain. 

Our  success  this  year  was  the  result  of  a  combination  of  ability  and  team  spirit.  A  lot  of  this  spirit  came  to  us  via  the  coach,  Mr. 
Smith.  His  cutting  remarks  were  well-taken;  this  sarcasm  gave  us  a  drive  to  win.  I  know  that  the  other  three  teams  enjoyed  themselves 
as  much  as  the  'A's  did,  especially  with  Mr.  Smith  around  to  "show  us  the  light". 


BANTAM 
RUGGER 


This  year's  team  was  comparable  to  last  year's; 
we  were  a  group  of  enthusiasts  who  knew  nothing 
about  the  game  except  that  we  were  privileged  to 
wear  a  striped  shirt,  and  that  the  object  of  the  game 
was  to  transport  a  pregnant  football  from  one  end  of 
the  field  to  the  other.  Throughout  the  season  we 
played  quite  well  with  the  superlative  coaching  ability 
of  our  hero,  Mr.  Smith.  We  won  all  of  our  games 
except  two,  with  our  first  team,  then  it  happened. 
Yes,  it  happened!  We  lost  all  but  three  of  our  players 
due  to  age  requirements,  so  once  more,  with  the  feets 
of  wonder  brought  about  by  Mr.  Smith,  we  shaped  up 
a  team  of  eager  recruits  from  the  lesser  part  of  the 
school  (Mac  Shack),  and  considering  their  lack  of 
experience  we  did  very  well,  only  losing  the  regional 
championship  by  one  point. 

All  in  all,  we  would  like  to  thank  those  who 
gave  us  moral  support  and  our  coach  Mr.  Smith,  who 
helped  us  so  much. 


Macdonald  takes  a  hard  one 
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TRACK  AND  FIELD 


STANDING  L  R    Mr    Kant,  Jtmnon  I.  Wright,  Hart,  Lui,  Dofaaon  I,  McClaary,  Bnckman,  Martin  I,  Ran,  Mclvar.  Murrell,  Radford,  Clandga  II, 
Bryant,  Campbell.  Han,  Cuma  I    KNEELING  L-R:  Sara,  Little,  Tumef  II,  Outram,  Oannyt.  Pitcher,  Addison  I.  Millar,  Bakar. 


IN  REVIEW,  .  . 

This  year,  there  were  two  events  that  made  the  track  team  amazing  First  of  all,  it  was  one  of  the  smaller  track  teams  in  relation 
to  other  schools  In  fact,  there  were  only  seven  seniors.  Membership  dwindled  so  low.  at  times,  that  froth  covered,  snarling  rugger 
players  had  to  be  called  up  to  run.  They  were,  of  course,  thanked,  and  were  given  a  pat  on  the  head  or  a  piece  of  bone  was  thrown 
their  way   Some  of  the  best  runners  in  the  school  do  play  rugger   They  are  to  be  complimented. 

The  second  event,  that  made  it  all  amazing  was  the  fact  that  the  team  did  very  well  They  often  broke  relay  records,  as  well  as  a 
few  Individual  at-complishments  However,  R  J.  (Don)  Martin  might  have  had  something  to  do  with  that 

Thanks  again  go  to  Mr.  West.  Mr  Karis  and  Currie  (whose  juniors  had  fun  anyway)  for  their  coaching,  and  best  wishes  to  R.J.  in 
his  career  as  a  track  star. 


TENNIS  TEAM 


STANDING    L-R:   Sawyer,   Empey,  Amell,  Brownrigg,  von  Diergardt  I,  Facey. 


IN  REVIEW.  .. 

The  tennis  team  this  year  was  one  of 
the  strongest  ever  sent  into  ISAA  competi- 
tion. This  year's  team  was  captained  by 
Sanderson,  who  played  the  first  singles 
position.  Amell  played  second  singles.  First 
doubles  was  played  by  Brownrigg  and  Saw- 
yer, while  the  second  doubles  was  covered 
by  Facey,  Empey,  and  von  Diergardt. 

The  first  three  matches  were  played 
on  our  home  courts.  The  first  game  resulted 
in  7-1  victory  for  UCC.  BRC  tied  4-4,  and 
we  beat  Appleby  3-1. 

Having  faced  these  teams,  the  team 
prepared  for  the  ISAA  tournament  at  BRC. 
This  was  rained  out,  and  was  held  the 
following  week  at  UCC.  The  tournament 
ended  in  a  co-championship  among  SAC, 
UCC,  and  TCS. 


ISAA  TOURNAMENT 


SAC 

8 

UCC 

8 

TCS 

8 

BRC 

6 

Appleby 

0 
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CONGRATULATIONS 


.  /\IMDRE\A/'S 


BOX    164.    AURORA.    ONTARIO.    CANADA 


TELEPHONE   416-727-49U 


hoidenr^photoQnAphy 

7  nea'd. 


after  the  game 

Lome  a  treat 
Brings     - 


yviister 
Dowujt' 

AURORA  HEIGHTS  PLAZA 


JEWELLERS  -  OPTICIANS 


Trophies  and  Gifts 

for 

All   Occasions 


36  Yonge  St.  S.  Opposite  Post  Office 

AURORA,  ONT. 


FORMAL  RENTALS 
AND  SALES 


526  YONGE  ST 


TORONTO  5,  ONTARIO 


Telephone  927-1800 

Canada's  largest  exclusive  men's  Formal  Wear  Centre: 

Complete  assortment  of  tropical  weight  formals 

and  wide  selection  of  accessories 

"including  Edwardian  Tuxedos" 

STUDENT  DISCOUNT 


AURORA  TAXI 


9  Yonge  Street  Nortii 
727  -  9424 


Anywhere 


Anytime 


A  tradition  of 
fine  banking  service 

For  over  a  hundred  years,  the  Commerce  has  been  the  sign 

of  the  finest  in  banking  services.  Either  at  home, 

or  wherever  you  travel,  let  the  Commerce  take  care 

of  your  financial  problems.  There  arc  branches 

in  every  major  centre  in  Canada 

to  offer  you  the  fmest  in  convenient,  courteous  service. 


<i> 


CANADIAN  IMPERIAL 

BANK  OF  COMMERCE 


Compliments 
of 


TRIO  RESTAURANT 


and 


FIESTA  ROOM 

Banquet  Facilities 

"for  the  best  meal  in  Aurora" 

55  Yonge  Street 

AURORA,  ONT. 


AllUan   McGtmueU 

JEWELLER 

COLUMBIA   DIAMONDS  LONGINES  WATCHES 

YONGE  STREET   SOUTH,   AURORA 


AMBITION:  PREREQUISITE  FOR  SUCCESS 

Ambition,  the  consuming  desire  to  attain  a  goal,  is  an  invariable  factor  in  the  success  of  every 
man.  Couple  this  v^-ith  the  lessons  of  diligency  and  self-discipline  you  have  been  privileged  to 
learn  at  St.  Andrew's  and  you  have  the  makings  of  a  successful  life. 

Confederation  Life  wishes  you  every  success  in  your  scholastic  and  later  endeavours.  Enquiries 
regarding  career  opportunities  in  law.  mathematics,  investment  and  many  other  fields  are  welcome 
from  young  men  who  have  the  ambition  to  grow  with  a  Canadian  company  that  operates 
internationally  and  has  been  serving  Canadians  for  almost  a  century. 


(^oirTecieration  Life 

HOME  OFFICE  /  ^21  BLOOR  STREET  EAST.  TORONTO 


m 


A  NICE  ANSWER 

TO  HIGH  PRICES 

doane   hall 

PHARMACY  LTD 

Low  Prescription  Prices 
AlNA^ays 

8  Yonge  St.N  at  Wellington 
Next  to  the  IGA.  Aurora 

727-3111 

Every   Day    Low  Prices 


Compliments     of 

Town  of  Aurora 

skL 

Mayor:    RICHARD  A.  ILLINGWORTH 

Reeve:    EVELYN  M.  BUCK 

Deputy-Reeve:   WILLIAM  TRENT 

Councillors 

WALTER  DAVIS 

ERNEST  HENDERSON 

RONALD  SIMMONS 

ILLTYD  HARRIS 

PETER  MILLER 

NORMAN  STEWART 

Clerk:    K.B.  RODGER 

Treasurer:   Wm.  JOHNSON 

HOME    OF    THE 

CANADIAN     EQUESTRIAN    TEAM 

« » 


Show  me 


a  young  man 
who  likes  fishing. 


"^>^i^ 


!;V-% 


'S. 
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He  is  aware  of  the  blessings  of 
living  and  the  five  senses  nature 
has  given  him.  The  other,  horse 
sense,  he  will  acquire  for  hinnself. 
No  matter  what  his  lot  in  life, 
he  will  build  something  on  it." 

Pioneers  in  Precious  Metal  Alloys 

WILLIAMS  GOLD 

REFINING  CO   OF  CANADA,  LTD. 
FORT  ERIE.  ONTARIO 


(We  alto  manulaclurc  Williamt  "Wableii", 
an  cxtcntfve  dthmg  tackle  buiinati 
developed  from  a  hobby). 


Cl7e  Bio^  fisl}6rman 


Aurora  Heights  Plaza 
727-5014 

The  Best  of  Eating  away  from  Home 

Char  Broiled  Steaks 

Burgers  Hot  Dogs 

Fish  &  Chips 

Seafood  Platters 


"So  it's  'Rat  Man'  off  the  ice,  eh  . 


A  B  of  M  Career  spells 

hallenge 

dvancement 

esponsibility 

xperience 

ducation 


ewards 


Looking  for  an  interesting 
career  after  high  school? 
Find  out  now  what  the 
Bank  of  Montreal  can 
offer  you  if  you  are  willing 
to  work  and  learn.  Our  in- 
teresting booklet  "The 
Future  with  a  Future"  out- 
lines the  absorbing  jobs 
and  better  opportunities 
In  a  career  in  banking.  To 
obtain  your  free  copy 
write  to  Personnel  Mana- 
ger, Bank  of  Montreal, 
50  King  St.  W.,  Toronto  1, 
Ont.  There  is  no  obliga- 
tion, except  to  yourself. 


the  future 

WHha 

future 


acwe« 

ai 
Canada's 
Firs*  Bank 


Bank  of  Montreal 

Canada's  First  Bank 


^^^ompliyncnts     of 

LANGDON'S 

COACH  LINES  CO. 

LIMITED 


'^i^' 


t— •oacAc^  for  all    \^( 


ccasions 


^<i'i>9^ 


Phone  833-5351       King  City,  Ontario 


Phone  PA.  7-4217 


Yonge  St. 


MARY'S  FRUIT  STORE 

& 
CARUSO'S  WHOLESALE   FRUIT  MARKET 
■FAMOUS  FOR  FINE   FRUITS- 
AURORA,  ONTARIO 


|H  AVERQAL  COLLEQEJ 


Toronto 


(itoblithod    1194 


DAY  Snd  BOARDING  SCHOOL  for  C/RLS 
From  Nursery  School  to  Univrnity  Entrance 

Sound  academic  education  combined  with 
healthy  physical  development.  Individual 
attention.  Gymnastics.  Outdoor  games  in 
beautiful  playing  grounds  of  over  20  acres. 
For  information,  prospectus  and  details  regard' 
ing  Scholarships  and  Bursaries  write: 

IIIK  rKINCH'AU  MISSCAIHKRINKSf>:Kl>:.  MA. 


HOOT       M  O  N! 


INCORPORATED 


504  Third  Ave.  West     ■    Warren,  Penna. 


Wisit 

your  downtown  performance  car  headquarters 

for 

Firebird  •  GTO  ■  The 
Buick  GS400 


IJj  ON  BAY  LIMITEO 

11     PONTIAC' BUICK*  CADILLAC 

BAY  ABOVt  COLLtGt-24  HOUR  StRVICt 


925  934  1 


Compliments  of 

Magruire  &  McAdam  Limited 

44  Wellington  Street,  East 
Toronto  1,  Ontario 

ALL  FORMS  OF 
GENERAL  INSURANCE 


LUKIS  STEWART  PRICE  FORBES  &  COMPANY  Ltd. 


INTERNATIONAL  INSURANCE  BROKERS 


18  KING  STREET  EAST 
TORONTO 


Scott  Montgomery,  S.A.C.    1928-  32 


<!»€'    ■■iiii'-<ii;il    ill    tiifl^, 
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B 
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iilmoral  housf    * 


James  and  Norma  Turner 
PHONE  439  8311,   757  RICHMOND  STREET,  LONDON,  CANADA 


Compliments 
of 

Baldwin's  Pharmacy  Ltd. 

Your  Friendly  I.  D.  A.  Drug  Store 

PRESCRIPTIONS  OUR  SPECIALTY 

38  Yonge  St.  S.  oppoute  Post  Office, 
AURORA,  ONT. 

727-4031 


It's  the  real  thing. 

Coke. 


UXBRIDGE  BEVERAGES 


ONTARIO  LINEN 
SUPPLY 

TORONTO       364-5243 


SERVING  CLUBS,  HOTELS, 
RESTAURANTS,  STORES 
and  GENERAL  INDUSTRY 

with 

COATS,  DRESSES.  TOWELS 

TABLE  LINEN,  SHOP  COATS 

ETC.,  ETC.,  ETC. 


It  seems  that  young  Icarus  Aas  in  prison 
■>noAn  today  as  restricted  freedom,  in- 
justice and  false  values).  It  also  seems 
that  he  longed  to  escape,  to  become  part 
of  that  syringing  world  outside:  he  wanted 
to  fly.  So  his  kindly  (but  square)  father 
sho/^ed  him  ho-w  to  make  wings  out  of 
feathers  and  wax,  and  how  to  flap  his 
arms  convincingly.  Icarus  was  turned  on. 
VJhen  Drop-Out-Of-Prison-Day  arrived, 
Icarus'  dad  warned  him  atx)ut  flymg  too 
close  to  or  Sol  and  the  disaster  lurking 
therein.  Icarus  promised  to  keep  his  cool, 
and  took  off. 
'.Vas  it  ever  great  up  therel  Going  around 

•"    "'  "■   --ge  birds;  dipping  and 

.    ...''  he  v^anted; nobody 


telling  him  whattodo:  digging  thatgrubby 
old  prison  far,  far  below  .  .  .  Icarus  felt 
positively  free  I  Free  enough  to  try  for  the 
sun.  in  fact.  He  felt  he  was  old  enough. 
mature  enough  and  strong  enough  to  fly 
higher  than  anyone  else  ever  had. 
So  up  he  went,  up  into  the  hot  sun. 
Disaster  lurked  therein.  The  wax  on  his 
arms  started  to  melt,  and.  one  by  one. 
the  feathers  dropped  out.  And  soon  after, 
sodid  Icarus... rightoutof  sight. Flapping 
all  the  way  down. 

Moral:  when  you  think  it's  time  to  assert 
your  independence,  just  make  sure  that 
your  judgement 
is  developed  well 
enough  to  with- 
stand a  lot  of  hea* 
Make  good  and 
sure.  It's  the  only 
Vi-ay  to  fly. 


National 
Trust 


Since  --  •- 
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Bornelt.  Ian  MM 
Bates.  Richard  C 
Baxter.  James  McC. 
Black.  David  J. 
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613-342-3172 
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5  Peebles  Avenue 
Don  Mills  406.  Ontario 

445-4578 

51  Academy  Park  Road 
Regma.  Saskatchewan 

306-536-3330 
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WHITBY,  ONTARIO 


This  book  is  dedicated  la  ULYSSES,  the  prototype 
Andrean:  he  did  his  own  thing  while  quitting 
himself  like  a  man. 


It  little  profits  that  an  idle  king. 

By  this  still  hearth,  among  these  barren  crags, 

Match'd  with  an  aged  wife,  I  mete  and  dole 

Unequal  laws  unto  a  savage  race, 

That  hoard,  and  sleep,  and  feed,  and  know  not  me. 

I  cannot  rest  from  travel:  I  will  drink 

Life  to  the  lees:  all  times  I  have  enjov'd 

Greatly,  have  suffer'd  greatly,  both  with  those 

That  loved  me,  and  alone;  on  shore,  and  when 

Thro'  scudding  drifts  the  rainy  Hyades 

Vext  the  dim  sea:  I  am  become  a  name; 


For  always  roaming  with  a  hungry  heart 
Much  have  I  seen  and  known:  cities  of  men 
And  manners,  climates,  councils.  governmeQ 
Myself  not  least,  but  honour'd  of  them  all; 
And  drunk  delight  of  battle  with  my  peers, 
Far  on  the  ringing  plains  of  windy  Troy. 
I  am  a  part  of  all  that  I  have  met ; 
Yet  all  experience  is  an  arch  wherethro' 
Gleams  that  untraveli'd  world,  whose  marair  | 
For  ever  and  for  ever  when  I  move- 
How  dull  it  is  to  pause,  to  make  an  end. 
To  rust  unburnish'd.  not  to  shine  in  use! 
As  tho'  to  breathe  were  life.  Life  piled  on  lif 
Were  all  too  little,  and  of  one  to  me 
Little  remains:  but  every  hour  is  saved 
From  that  eternal  silence,  something  more, 
A  bringer  of  new  things;  and  vile  it  were 
For  some  three  suns  to  store  and  hoard  myst 
And  this  grey  spirit  yearning  in  desire 
To  follow  knowledge,  like  a  sinking  star. 
Beyond  the  utmost  bound  of  human  though 

This  is  my  son,  mine  own  Telemachus, 
To  whom  I  leave  the  sceptre  and  the  isle  - 
Well  loved  of  me,  discerning  to  fulfil 
This  labour,  by  slow  prudence  to  make  mild 
A  rugged  people,  and  thro'  soft  degrees 
Subdue  them  to  the  useful  and  the  good. 


r.,-u|| 


Most  blameless  is  he,  centred  in  the  sphere 
Of  common  duties,  decent  not  to  fail 
In  offices  of  tenderness,  and  pay 
Meet  adoration  to  my  household  gods. 
When  I  am  gone.  He  works  his  work.  I'mine. 

There  lies  the  port;  the  vessel  puffs  her  sail: 
Ihere  gloom  the  dark  broad  seas.  My  mariners. 
Souls  that  have  toil'd,  and  wrought,  and  thought  with  me- 
That  ever  with  a  frolic  welcome  took 
The  thunder  and  the  sunshine,  and  opposed 
Free  hearts,  free  foreheads  -  you  and  I  are  old; 
Old  age  hath  yet  his  honour  and  his  toil; 
Death  closes  all:  but  something  ere  the  end. 
Some  work  of  noble  note,  may  yet  be  done. 
Not  unbecoming  men  that  strove  with  Gods'. 
Ihe_Li9hts_beqin  to  twinkle  from  the  rocks: 
Ihe_long_dav  wanes:  the  slow  moon  climbs:  the  deep 


Moans  round  with  many  voices.  Come,  my  friends. 

'Tis  not  too  late  to  seek  a  newer  world. 

Push  off,  and  sitting  well  in  order  smite 

The  sounding  furrows;  for  my  purpose  holds 

To  sail  beyond  the  sunset,  and  the  baths 

Of  all  the  western  stars,  until  I  die. 

It  may  be  that  the  gulfs  will  wash  us  down: 

It  may  be  we  shall  touch  the  Happy  Isles, 

And  see  the  great  Achilles,  whom  we  knew. 

Tho'  much  is  taken,  much  abides;  and  tho' 

We  are  not  now  that  strength  which  in  old  days 

Moved  earth  and  heaven;  that  which  we  are,  we  are; 

One  equal  temper  of  heroic  hearts. 

Made  weak  by  time  and  fate,  but  strong  in  will 

To  strive,  to  seek,  to  find,  and  not  to  yield. 

Alfred  Lord  Tennyson 
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